—NEQUE SEMPER ARCUM 


TENDIT APOLLO, HoR, 


* 1 G N D G NN 


PRINTED FOR T. HOOKHAM, AT HIS CIRCULATING 
LIBRARY, NEW BOND-STEET, CORNER 
OF BRUTON-STREET, 


M, cc, LXXxXxIV. 


: 
& | 
| 
N 
| 


— — 


— 


1 


- 
— 7 1 
- Os £ 5 . ö * 2 * 1 . 
- a 4 vx x 4 * 
8 289 2 * . : N i ＋ * _— 
1 5 4 » _ - - Ex : OS. 7 
Py 8 Re OP" OO 3 l 8 "NO 1 LM) FR: n 4 RI We 5 - - 2 
rr * gs” a 
A — * PN — " * — —¾ — 
= 


—— 


— 
o 


——U—ʒ —ðsß Q — — TE GE A HI u—u—ẽ—ʃ3sͤ —u— 


ö 
: 
b 


—ů— ͤ—-„— —— 


4 — 


a — —— 2 GO , 
- 3 oe 7 r 3 


1 9 1 N * 


| t 
Containing that with which the Reader will be | 


r 
PART to FIRST. 
CHAPTER I. 


CGonT.1 NING intreductory Matter. 
CHAP ES 
4A Ball, 
CHAPTER III. 
Gh.. 
CHAPTER IV. 
A love Scene. 
CHAPTER V. 
Han of Humour. 
CHAPTER VI. 


Containing ſome Specimens of Heroiſin. 


— — oe ee 8 I * 2 2 — . — 
MS. ws — —_ 
” 4.4 — ERS — E. D = — — 4 
n —— — 1 _ 


3 - N 
{om — — — — 
n FP — A! RS Gs er 


acquainted when he has read it. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

{wo Perſons of Faſhion, 
CHAPTER:-IX. 
A tragical Reſolution, 


2 — — — 
2 
w - $7 Fes 


"x" r W - 


CONTENT 


PART the SECOND. 


CHAPTER. 


I N which the Story begins over again. 


CHAPTER II. 
The Hiſtory of Mr. Godfrey. 
CHAPTER III. 
A MMiſanthrope. 
CHAPTER NV. 
Much ado about nothing. 
CHAPTER Vi. 
A Woman of learning. 
CHAPTER VI. 
A Cataſtrophe, 
„KAP FER: VM. 
Containing what will terrify the Reader, 
CHAPTER VII. 


A Denouement. 


CHAPTER IX. | 
Fich diſmiſſes the Reaatr. 


8. 


ART the FIR 8 T. 
. 
| Containing mroduetory matter. 


; OR races at Southampton have, for time 
unmemorial, conſtituted a ſcene of rivalſhip, 
war, and envy, All the paſhons incident to 
the human frame have here aſſumed as true 
a (cope, as in the more noiſy and more tra- 
gical contentions of ſtatefmen and warriors. 
Here nature has diſplayed her moſt hidden 
attractions, and art has furniſhed out the ar- 
tillery of beauty. Here the coquet has ſur- 
priſed, and the love-ſick nymph has ſapped 
the heart of the unwary ſwain. The ſcene 
has been equally ſought by the bolder 'and 

R more 


(2) 

more haughty, as by the timid ſex. Here 
the foxhunter has ſought a new ſubject of 
his boaſt in the ronchalance of diſhabille; 
the peer has played off the dazzling charms 
of a coronet and a ſtar; and the petit maitre 
has employed the anxious niceties of dreſs, 


Of all the beauties in this brilliant circle, 


ſhe, who was incomparably the moſt cele- 
brated, was the graceful Delia. Her per- 


ſon, though not abſolutely tall, had an air 
of dignity. Her form was bewitching, and 
her neck was alabaſter, Her cheeks glowed 
with the lovely vermilion of nature, her 
mouth was ſmall and pouting, her lips were 
coral, and her teeth whiter than the driven 
ſnow. Her forchead was bold, high, and 
poliſhed, her eyebrows were arched, and 
from beneath them her fine blue eyes ſhone 
with intelligence, and ſparkled with heed- 
leſs gaiety, Her hair was of the brighteſt 
auburn, it was in the greateſt abundance, 
and when, unfettered by the ligaments of 
faſhion, it owed about her ſhoulders and 
her lovely neck, it preſented the moſt ray 
viching object that can poſſibly be imagined, 
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With all this beauty, it cannot be ſup- 
poſed but that Delia was followed by a train 
of admirers. The celebrated Mr. Prattle, 
for whom a thouſand fair ones cracked their 
fans and tore their caps, was one of the firſt 
to enliſt himſelf among her adorers. Squire 
Savage, the fox-hunter, who, like Hippo- 
litus of old, chaſed the wily fox and timid 
hare, and had never yet acknowledged the 
empire of beauty, was ſubdued by the art- 
jeſs ſweetneſs of Delia. Nay, it has been 
reported, that the incomparable lord Martin, 


a peer of ten thouſand pounds a year, had 


made advances to her father. It is true, his 
lordſhip was ſcarcely four feet three inches 
in ſtature, his belly was prominent, one leg 
was half a foot ſhorter, and one ſhoulder 
balf a foot higher than the other. His tem- 
per was as crooked as his thape ; the fight of 
a happy human being would give him the 
ſpleen; and no mortal man could long reſide 
under the ſame root with him. But in fpite 


of theſe trifling imperfections, it has been 


confidently affirmed, that ſome of the 


haughtieſt beauties of Hampſhire would 


have been proud of his alliance, 
B2 -- "Thos 


(1473 
Thus affailed with all the temptations 
that human nature could furniſh, it might 


naturally be ſuppoſed, that Delia bad long 


ſince reſigned her heart. But in this con- 
jecture, however natural, the reader will 
find himſelf miſtaken. She ſeemed as coy 
as Daphne, and as cold as Diana. She 
diverted herſelf indeed with the inſignifi- 
cant loquaciouſneſs of Mr. Prattle, and 
She aukward gallantry of the Squire; but 
ſhe never beſtowed upon either a ſerious 
thought, And for lord Martin, who was 
indiſputably allowed to be the beit match 
in the county, the could not bear to hear 
him na med with patience, and ſhe always 
turned pale at the fight of him. 


But Delia was not deſtined always to laugh 
at the darts of Cupid. Mrs, Bridget her 
waiting maid, delighted to run over the liſt 
of her adorers, and ſhe was much more 
eloquent and more copious upon the ſubject 
than we have been, When her miſtreſs 
received the mention of each with gay in- 
difference, Mrs. Bridget would cloſe the 
dialogue, and with a ſagacious look, and a 
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ſhake of her head, would tell the lovely 


Delia, that the longer it was before her 
time came, the more ſurely and the more 


deeply ſhe would be caught at laſt, And 


to ſay truth, the wiſeſt philoſopher might 
have joined in the verdict of the ſage Brid- 
get. There was a ſoftneſs in the temper 
of Delia, that ſeemed particularly formed 
for the tender paſſion. The voice of miſery 
never aſſailed her. ear in vain, Her purſe 
was always open to the orphan, the maimed, 
and the ſick. After reading a tender tale 
of love, the intricacies of the Princeſs of 
Cleves, the ſoft diſtreſs of Sophia Weſtern, 
or the more modern ſtory of the Sorrows of 
Werter, her gentle breaſt would heave with 
ſighs, and her eye, ſuffuſed with tears, con- 
tels a congenial ſpirit, 


The father af Delia—let the reader drop 
a tear over this blot in our little narrative— 
had once been a tradeſman. He was natu- 


-rally phlegmatic, methodical, and avarici- 


ous, His ear was formed to reliſh better 
the hoarſe voice of an exchange broker, 
than the ſineſt tones of Handel's organ. 
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He found ſomething much more agreeable 
and intereſting in the peruſal of his ledger 


and his day book, than in the ſcenes of 


Shakeſpeare, or the elegance of Addiſon, 
With this diſpoſition, he had notwith- 
ſtanding, when age had chilled the vigour 


of his limbs, and ſcattered her ſnow over 


thoſe hairs which had eſcaped the hands of 
the barber, reſigned his ſhop, and retired 


to enjoy the fruits of his induſtry. It is as 


natural for a tradeſman in modern times 
to deſire to die in the tranquillity of a gen- 
tleman, as it was for the Saxon kings of 


the Heptarchy to act the ſame inevitable 


ſcene amidſt the ſeverities of a cloiſter. 

The old gentleman however found, and 
it is not impoſſible that ſome of his bre- 
thren may have found it before him, when 
the great tranſaction was irretrievably over, 
that retirement and indolence did not cons. 
ſtitute the ſituation for which either nature 
or habit had fitted him, It has been ob- 


| Jerved by ſome of thoſe philoſophers who 


have made the human mind the object of 


their ſtudy, that idleneſs is often the mother 


of 


CF 
of love. It might indeed have been ſup- 
poſed, that Mr, Hartley, for that was his 
name, by having attained the age of ſixty, 
might have outlived every danger of this 
kind, But opportunity and temptation ſup- 


plied that, which might have been deficient 


on the ſide of nature. 


A 


Within a little mile of the manſion in 
which he had taken up his retreat, reſided 


two ancient maiden ladies. Under cover of 


the venerable age to which they had attain- 
ed, they had laid aſide many of thoſe modes 


which coyneſs and modeſty have preſcribed 


to their ſex, The viſits of a man were 
avowedly as welcome to them, and indeed 
much more ſo, than thoſe of a woman. 


Their want of attractions either external or 


mental, had indeed hindered the circle of 
their acquaintance from being very exten- 


ſive; but there were ſome, as well as Mr. 


Hartley, who preferred the company of ug- 
lineſs, cenſoriouſneſs and ill nature to ſoli- 
tude, | 


Such were the Miſs Cranley's, the name 
of the elder of whom was Amelia, and that 
of 
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(A) 
of the younger Sophia, Miſs Amelia, Was 


nominally. forty, and her ſiſter thirty years 


of age. Perhaps if we ſtated the matter more 
accurately, we ſhould rate the elder at fifty- 
ſix, and the younger ſomewhere about fifty. 
They both of them were maſculine in their 
behaviour, and ſtudious in their diſpoſition. 
Miſs Amelia, delighted in the ſtudy of 
theology; ſhe diſputed with the curate, 
maintained a godly correſpondence with a 
neighbouring cobler, and was even faid to 
be preparing a pamphlet in defence of the 
dogmas of Mr. Whitfield. Mifs Sophia, 


who will make a much more conliderable 


figure in this hiſtory, was altogether as in- 


defatigable in the ftudy of politics, as her 


ſiſter was in that of theology, She adhered 


indeed to none of our political parties, 
for ſhe ſuſpected and deſpiſed them all. 
My lord North ſhe treated as ſtupid, 
fleepy, and void of perſonal principle, Mr, 
Fox was a brawling gameſter, devoid of all 
attachments but that of ambition, and who 
treated the mob with flattery and contempt: 
Mr, Burke was a Jeſuit in diſguiſe, who 


under the moſt ſpecigus profeſſions, was ca- 


pable 
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able of the. blackeſt and meaneſt act 


# © 


tinually in her mouth, 
Al] kings and mi ni ters of ſlate, 
C 


lican, That couplet of Dr. Garth was con- 
From my very foul JI hate, 


For her own part ſhe was a ſteady repub- 


P 


CHAPTER I. 
A Ball, 


Tuvs much it was neceſſary to premiſe, 
in order to acquaint the reader with the 
fituation of our heroine, and that of ſome 
other perſonages in this hiſtory. Having 
diſcharged this taſk, we will return to the 
point from which we ſet out. 

It was at one of the balls at the races at 
vouthampton—the company was already aſ- 
ſembled. The card tables were ſet, and our 
maiden ladies, together with many other ve- 
nerable pieces of antiquity, were aſſembled 
around them. In another and more ſpaci- 
ous room, appeared all that Southampton 
could boaſt of youth and beauty. The 
ſquire and his ſiſter, Mr. Prattle, and lord 
Martin, formed a part of the company. 
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The firſt buſtle was nearly compoſed, when 
Damon entered the affembly. 


He appeared to be a ſtranger to every 
body preſent. And, as he is equally a ſtran- 
ger to our readers, we will now announce 
him in proper form. Damon appeared to 


be about twenty years of age. His perſon 


was tall, and his limbs flender and well 
formed. His dreſs was elegance itſelf, His 
coat was ornamented with a profuſion of 
lace, and the diamond ſparkled in his ſhoe. 
His countenance was manly and erect. There 


appeared in it a noble confidence, which the 


ſpeQator would at firſt fight aſcribe to dig- 


nity of birth, and a perfect familiarity with 


whatever is elegant and polite. This confi- 
dence however had not the leaſt. alloy of 
bauteur, his eye expreſſed the moſt open ſen- 
fibility and the kindeſt ſympathy. | 


| There is ſomething undeſcribably intereſt - 


0 ing in the figure we have delineated. The 


moment our hero entered the room, the 
attention of every perſon preſent was fixed 


1 =D upon 
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upon him. The maſter of the ceremomes 
immediately advanced, and eſcorted hini*#0 
the moſt honourable ſeat that yet remained 
vacant. While Damon examined with-an 
eager eye the gay parterre of beauty that 
appeared before him, a general whiſper was 
excited upon his account. Who is he?” 
« Who is he?” echoed from every corner 
of the room. But while curioſity was buſy 
in his enquiries, there was not an indivi- 
dual capable of ſatisfying them. nts 


The buſineſs of every one was now the 
choice of a partner. But as one object had 
engrofſed the attention of all, they were 
willing to ſee. the election he would mike, 
though every one feared to loſe the partner 
he had deſtined for himſelf. Damon Was 
therefore, however unwilling to diſtinguiſh 
himſelf in ſo particular a manner, con- 
"ſtrained to advance the foremoſt. He paſſed 


Nightly along before a conſiderable number, 


who ſat in expectation. At length he ap- 
proached the ſeat of Delia. He bowed to 
her in the moſt graceful manner, and in- 
treated to be honoured with her hand. She 

ſmiled 


ſmiled aſſent, and they croſſed the room 
gamong a croud of envious rivals. Beſides 
the lovers we had mentioned, there were 


four others, who had ſecretly determined to. 


:dance with Delia. 


But if the gentlemen were diſappointed, 
to whoſe eyes the beauty of Delia, however 
+ unrivalled, was familiar, the diſappointment 
ud envy of the fair ſex upon the loſs of 

Damon, whoſe external and natural recom- 
mendations had beſide the grace of novelty, 


were inexpreſſible. The daughter of Mr. 


+, Griſkin, an eminent butcher in Clare-mar- 
+: ket, who had indeed from nature, the 
* of being croſs-eyed, now looked in 
ten thouſand more various directions than 
th ever did before, Miſs Prim, agitated i in 
fi) Fe limb, cracked her fan into twenty 
pieces. Miſs Gawky, who had unfortu- 


g nately been initiated by the chamber maid 


in the art of ſnuff- taking, plied her 
box with more zeal than ever. Miſs 
Languiſh actually fainted, and was with 
ſome difficulty conveyed into the air, 
Such was the confuſion occaſioned in the 
4 ball 
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ball at Southampton, by the election of 
Damon, 


Affairs being now ſomewhat adjuſted, the 


dances began. Damon at every interval ad- 


drefſed himſelf to his lovely partner in the 
eaſieſt and moſt elegant converſation. He 
talked with fluency, and his air and manner 
gave a grace and dignity to the moſt trifling 
topics. 'The heart of Delia, acknowledged 
the charms of youthful beauty and graceful 


deportment, and ſecretly confeſſed that it 


had never before encountered ſo formidable 
an enemy. | 


When the uſual topics of converſation had 
deen exhauſted, the behaviour of Damon 
became inſenſibly more particular, he preſſed 


ber hand with the moſt melting ardour, and 


a ſigh ever and anon eſcaped from his breaſt. 
He paid her ſeveral very elegant compli- 
ments, though they were all of them con- 
fined within the limits of decorum. Delia, 


on the other hand, though ſhe apparently 
received them with the moſt gay indiffe- 


rence, 


n + 

rende, in reality drank deep of the poifon 

We love, and the words of Damon made an 
impreſſion upon her heart, that Was not ea- 

* to be eraſed. 


* however delicious was the ſcene in 


which they were engaged, it neceſſarily drew 
to a concluſion. The drowſy clocks now an- 
nounced the hour of three in the morning. 


The dances broke up, and the company ſe- 


parated. Delia leaped into the chariot that 
was waiting, and quickly arrived at the 


parental manſion. Fatigued with the vari- 


ous objects that had paſſed before her, ſhe 
immediately retired to reſt. For ſome time 
however a buſy train of thoughts detained 
her from the empire of ſleep. 4 How lovely 


« a ſtranger! How elegant his manners, and 


4 how brilliant his wit! How ſoft and en- 


“ paging the whole of his behaviour! But 
« ah! was this the fruit of reverence and 
« admiration? Might it not be no more than 
"« general gallantry? Oh that I were miſ- 
« treſs of his heart! That he would lay his 
« perſon at my feet! What a contraſt be- 


tween him and my former admirers | How 


« doubly 


cc 
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„ 


« favoured by my father now appear ! But 
« ah! who is this Damon? What is his 
c fortune, and what his pretenſions? His 
« dreſs ſurely beſpoke him a man of rank, 
« His elegant manners could have been 
cc learned in no vulgar circle. How ſweet, 
cc methinks is ſuſpence ! How delightful the 
cc uncertainty that hangs about him! And 
cc yet, how glad ſhould I be to have my 
« doubts reſolved.” 


R 


La) 


Soothed with theſe and ſimilar reflections, 
the lovely maid fell aſleep. But even in ſleep 
ſhe did not forget the impreſſions ſhe had 
received. She imagined that Damon now 
approached her pillow. But how unlike the 
Damon ſhe had ſeen! His eyes had ſome- 


thing in them ſuperior to a mortal. His 
ſhoulders were adorned with wings, and a 


yeſt of celeſtial azure flowed around him. 


He ſmiled upon her with the moſt bewitch- 
ing grace. But the gentle maid involuntarily 


ſtretched out her arms towards him, and 
the * viſion vaniſhed from her ſight. 


Again, 


doubly hateful does lord Martin, the lover | 
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Again ſhe cloſed her eyes, and again he 
endeavoured to regain her former object. 
Damon indeed appeared, but in how diffe 
rent a manner! his countenance was im- 
preſſed with every mark of horror, and he 
ſeemed to fly before fome who inveterately 
purſued him. They appeared with the coun- 
tenances of furies, and the ſnakes hiſſed 
around their temples. Delia looked earneſtly 
upon them, ang preſently recollected the 
features of the admirers we have already 
celebrated. The noble peer under the figure 


of Tiſiphone, led the troop. Damon ſtum- 
bled and fell. Sudden as lightning Tiſiphone 
reached the ſpot, and plunged a dagger in 
his heart. She drew it forth reeking with 
blood, and the lovely youth appeared in 


the agonies of death. Terriſied beyond mea- 
ſure, Delia ſcreamed with horror and awoke, 
ict ST 


In the midſt of reverics like theſe, now 


agitated with apprebenſion, and now ſooth- 
ed with pleaſure, Delia paſſed the night. 
The ſun appeared, her gold repeater ene A 


her that it was twelve, and, aſſiſted by the 
fair hands of Mrs. Bridget, ſhe began to riſe. 
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CHAPTER III. 


M R. Hartley had breakfaſted and walked 
out in the fields, before Delia appeared. 
She had ſcarcely begun her morning repaſt, 
ere Miſs Fletcher, the favourite companion 
and confidante of Delia, entered the room. 
« My deareſt creature,” cried the viſitor, 


« how do you do? Had not we not a moſt, 


charming evening? I vow I was fatigued 
« to death; and then, lord Martin, I think 
« he never appeared to ſo much advantage. 
« Why he was quite covered v ith diamonds, 
% ſpangles, and frogs,” © Ah!” cried 


Delia, © but the young nnen, True,“ 


anſwered Miſs Fletcher, „1 liked him of 
« al] things; ſo tall, ſo genteel, and ſo 
40 ſweetly perſumed;— I cannot think who 
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er he is. I called upon Miſs Griſkin, and ! 
& called upon Miſs Savage, nobody knows. 


(ty ) 


« He is ſome great man.” „ When did he 
e come to town?” ſaid Delia, Where does 
© he lodge n My dear, he came to town 
t yeſterday in the evening, and went away 


ce again as ſoon as the ball was over. But 


«« do not you think that Mr, Prattle's new 
10 ſuit of ſcarlet ſattin was vaſtly becoming ? 
« J yow I could have fallen in love with 
« him. He is ſo gay and ſo trifling, and ſo 


te fond of hearing himſelf talk. Why, does 


© not he ſay a number of {mart things ?” «It 


bc is exeſſively ſtrange,” ſaid Delia. (She was 


thinking of the ſtranger.) But Mifs Fletcher 


went on — ** Not at all, my life, Upon my 
„ word I think he is always very entertain- 


* ing. He cuts out paper ſo prettily, and he 


* has drawn me the ſweeteſt pattern for an 


de apron. L vow, I think, I never ſhowed 
de you it.“ * What can be his name?” 


Taid Delia.“ His name, my dear; law, 


* child, you do not hear a word one ſays to 
c you. But of all things, give me the green 


ee coat and pink breeches of Mr. Savage. 


© But did you ever hear the like? There will 
R e be 
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ce he a terrible to do — Lord Martin is in 
& ſuch a quandary — He has ſent people 
& far and near,” © I wiſh they may find 


“ him,” exclaimed Delia. “ Nay, if they 
& do, I would not be in his ſhoes for the 
&« world. My lord vows revenge. He ſays 
« he is his rival. Why, child, the ſtranger 


La) 


& did not make love to you, did he? 
« Mercy on us,” cried Delia, “ then my 
& dream is out.” Oh, bleſs us,” ſaid Miſs 
Fletcher, „what dream, my dear?“ Her 
curioſity then prevailed upon her to be ſilen: 
for a few moments, while Delia related 
that with which the reader is already ac- 
quainted. Hs 


In return, Delia requeſted of her friend 


to explain to her more intelligibly wha: 
ſhe hinted of the anger of lord Martin, 
. «© Why, my dcar, his lordſhip has been 
« employed ail this morning in writing chai- 
«© lenges. They ſay he has not writ leſs than 
ce a dozen, and has fent them by as many 
q meſſengers, like a hue and cry, all over 
« the county — my lord 1s a little man — 

“ but 
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ec, but what of that — he is as ſtout as Her- 
& cules, and as brave as what-d'ye- call'um, 
that you and I read of in Pope's Homer. 
« He is in ſuch a vengeance of a paſſion, 


that he cannot contain himſelf. He tells it 


«. to every body he ſees; and his mother 
« and filter run about the houſe ſcreaming 
* and fainting like ſo many mad things.” 


Delia, as we have already ſaid, was en- 
towed with a competent {hare of natural un- 
derſtanding. She therefore eaſily perceived, 


that from an anger ſo boiſterous and ſo pub- 
lic, no very fatal effects were to be appre- 


hended. This reflection quieted the terrors 
that her dream had excited, and which the 
young partiality the began to feel for the 


amiable ſtranger would otherwiſe have con- 


ſirmed. Her breaſt being thus calmed, ſhe 
made about half a dozen morning viſits, 
among which, one to Miſs Griſkin, and 


another to Miſs Languith, were included. 


The converſation every where turned upon 
the outrageouſneſs of lord Martin. All but 
the gentle Delia, were full of anxiety and 
xpectation. The females were broken into 

parties 


1 

parties reſpecting the event of the duel. Many 
trembled for the fate of lord Martin, ſo 
ſplendid, ſo rich, and conſequently, in their 
opinion, ſo amiable and ſo witty. Others, 
guided by the unadulterated ſentiments of 
nature, poured forth all their vows for the 
courteous unknown. „ May thoſe active 
« limbs remain without a wound ! May his 
« elegant blue and filver never be ſtained 
« with blood! Ah, what a pity, that eyes 
« fo bright, and teeth fo white, ſhould be 
« ſhrowded in the darkneſs of the grave.“ 


The dinner, a vulgar meal, that paſſed 


exactly in the ſame manner as fifty dinners 


had before it, ſhall be conſigned to ſilence. 


The evening was bright and calm: It was in 
the cloſe of autumn; and every thing temp- 
ted our lovely fair one to take the air. By 
the way ſhe called upon her inſeparable friend 


and companion. They directed their courſe: 


towards the ſea fide. 


Here they had not advanced far, before 


they entered a grove, a ſpot particularly the 
favourite of Delia. In a little opening there 


Was 
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was a bank embroidered with daifies and 
butter-cups; a little row of willows bending 
their heads forward, formed a kind of ca- 
nopy; and directly before it, there was a 
viſta through the trees, which afforded a diſ- 
tant proſpect of the fea, with every here 
and there a veſſel paſſing along, and the beams 
of the ſetting ſun quivered on the waves, 


' Delia and her companion advanced to- 
wards the well known ſpot, The mellow 
voice of the thruſh, and the clear pipe of the 
blackbird, diverſified at intervals with the 
tender notes of the nightingale, ſormed the 
moſt agreable natural concert. The breaſt 
of Delia, framed for ſoftneſs and melan- | 
choly, was filled with ſenſations reſponſive 
to the objects around her, and even the eter- 
nal clack of Miſs Fletcher was ſtill. 


Preſently, however, a new and unex- 
pected object claimed their attention, A 
note, ſtronger and ſweeter than that of any 
of the native choriſters of the grove, ſwelled 
upon. the air, and floated towards them. 
Having approached a few paces, they ſtood 

ſtill 
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ſtill to liſten. It ſeemed to proceed from a 
flute, played upon by a human voice. The 
air was melancholy, but the {kill was divine, 


The native curioſity of Miſs Fletcher was 
not upon this occaſion a match for the ſym- 
pathetic ſpirit of Delia. She preſſed forward 
with an eager and uncertain ſtep, and looking 
through an interſtice formed by two venera- 
ble oaks, ſhe perceived the figure of a young 
man ſitting in her favourite alcove. His 
back was turned towards the {ide upon which 
ſhe was. Having finiſhed the-air, he threw I 
his flute careleſly from him, and folded his 2 
arms in a poſture the molt diſconſolate that 
can be imagined, He roſe and advanced 
a little with an irregular ſtep. * Ah lovely 
« miſtreſs of my ſoul,” cried he, thou little 
« regardeſt the anguiſh that muſt for ever be 
„an inmate of this breaſt! While I am a 
“% prey to a thouſand tormenting imagina- 
e tions, thou rioteſt in the empire of beauty, 
« heedleſs of the wounds thou inflicteſt, and 
„ the ſlaves thou chaineſt to thy chariot. 
& Wretch that J am, what is to be done? But 
« I muſt think no more.“ Saying this he 

ſnatched 


HERS», 
„ 


2 


El i, 
ſnatched up his flute, and thruſting it into 
his boſom, hurried out of the grove. 


While he ſpoke, Delia imagined that the 
yoice was one that ſhe had heard before 
though ſhe knew not where. Her heart 
EZ whiſpered her ſomething more than her un- 
derſtanding could diſentangle. But as he 
ſtooped to take his flute from the ground his 
E profile was neceſſarily turned towards the 
3 inner part of the grove. Delia ſtarted and 
1 trembled. Damon ſtood confeſſed. But ſhe 
ſcarcely recollected his features before he 
3 ruſhed away ſwifter than the winged hawk, 
1 and was immediately out of ſight. 


Delia was too full of a thouſand reflections 
. upon this unexpected rencounter to be able 
A to utter. a word. But Miſs Fletcher imme- 
7 diately began. God bleſs us,” cried ſhe, 
E did you ever ſee the like? Why it is my 
. belief it is a ghoſt or a wizard. 1 never 
heard any thing ſo pretty—I vow, I am 
5 terribly frightened.” 


Delia now caught hold of her arm. © For 
: heaven's ſake, let us quit the grove. I do 
D E not 
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(2) 
bt not know what is the matter but I feel my 
- & ſelt quite tick.” Good God | good hea- 

« ens! Well, I do not wonder you are all in 
« a4 tremble—But ſuppoſe now it ſhould be 
* nothing but Mr. Prattle—He is always 
« ſomewhere or other—And then he plays 
God fave the king, and Darby and Joan, 
„like any thing.” © Oh,” ſaid the lovely, 
trembling nymph, © they were the ſweeteſt 
notes!” Ah,“ ſaid her companion, “ he is 
* a fine man. And then he is ſo modeſt— 
© He will play at one and thirty, and ride 
c upon a {tick with little Tommy all day 
long. But ſure it could not be Mr.-Prattle 
«© —He always wears his hair in a queue you 
* know—but the ghoſt had a bag and ſolitaire.” 
« Well,“ cried Delia, © let us think no more 
„of it. But did we hear any thing?“ — 
„% Law, child, why he played the niceſt glee 
„ —and then he made ſuch a ſpeech, for all 
& the world like Mr Button, that I like fo 
« to fee-in Hamlet.” © True,” faid Delia, 
„but what he ſaid was more. like the ſoft 
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„ complainings of my dear Caſtalio. Did not 
& he complain of a falſe miſtreſs?” „ Why 
he did fay;ſcmething of that kind.— If it 


* 
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&« be neither a ghoſt nor Mr. Prattle, I hope 
« in God he is going to appear upon the 
Southampton ſtage, I do ſo love to fee a 
« fine young man come on for the firſt time 
& with | 


May this alſpiſius day be ever ſacred t 
Or, | 
Jan thy father's ſpirit,” 
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CHAPTER IV, 
A Love Scene. 


IN ſuch converſation the moments paſſed 
till they reached the habitation of Mr. Hart- 
ley. Miſs Fletcher now took her leave. And 
after a ſupper as dull, and much more tedious 


to Delia, than the dinner, ſhe retired to her 


chamber. 


She retired indeed, but not to reſt. Her brain 


was filled with a croud of uneaſy thoughts, 
„Alas,“ ſaid ſhe, „how ſhort has been the 
„ illufſion I- But yeſterday, I was fluſhed with 


&« ail the pride of conqueſt, and buſily framed a 
« thouſand ſchemes of ideal happineſs - Where 
« are they now: The lovely youth, the only 
c man I ever ſaw in whoſe favour my heart 
vas prepoſſeſſed, and with whom I ſhould 
have felt no repugnance to have engaged in 

| | the 
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« the tendereſt ties, is nothing to me—He 
loves another. He too complains of ſlighted 
« paſſion, and ill-fated love. Ah, had he made 
« his happineſs depend on me, what would 
not I have done to reward him] Carefully 
« I would have ſoothed every anguiſh, and 


« taught his heart to bound with joy. But 
« what am I ſaying ?!—Where am I going? 


« Am I that Delia that bad defiance to the art 


« of men, —that ſaw with indifference the 
% havock that my charms had made! With 
« every opening morn I ſmiled. Each hour 
was ſped with joy, and my heart was light 
and frolic. And ſhall I dwindle into a pen- 
* ſive, melancholy maid, the ſacrifice of one 


that heeds me not, whoſe ſighs no anſwer- 
© © ing ſighs encounter !—let it not be ſaid. I 
© © have hitherto aſſerted the independence of 
my ſex, I will continue to do ſo. Too 


« amiable unknown, I give thee to the 


I © winds | Propitious fate, I thank thee that 
[; thou haſt fo ſoon diſcovered how much my 
1 * partiality was miſplaced. I will abjure it 
A before it be too late. 
| * intruder from my heart before the miſchief 
is become irretrievable.” 
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The following evening Delia repaired again 
by a kind of irreſiſtible impulſe to the grove. 
She aſked not the company of her friend. 
She dared alone hazard the encounter of that 
object, at which ſhe had trembled ſo much 
the preceding day. Unknown to herſelf 
ſhe Rill imaged a kind of uncertainty in 
her fate which would not permit her to lay 
aſide all thought of Damon. She deter- 
mined at all events, to have her doubts re- 
ſolved. © When there is no longer,“ ſaid 
ſhe to herſelf, <« any room for miſtake, I 
« ſhall then know what to do.” 


As ſhe drew near the alcove, ſhe perceived 
the ſame figure ſtretched along the bank, and 
with his eyes immoveably, fixed upon a little 


fountain that roſe in a corner of the ſcene. 


He ſeemed loſt in thought. Delia approached 
doubtfully, but he heard her not. Advanced 
near to her object, ſhe reclined forward in a 
poſture of wonder and attention, At this 
moment a ſigh burſt from the heart of Da- 
mon, and he raiſed himſelf upon the ſeat. 


His eyes caught the figure of Nia —— 
« Ah,” faid he, ſtarting from his trance, 
„what 


8333 
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« what do I ſee? Art thou, lovely intruder, 
« a mere viſion, an aerial being that ſhuns 
« the touch?“ „ I beg ten thouſand pardons, 
« ] meaned not, fir, to interrupt you, I will 
& be gone. No, go not.” Anſwered he. 
« Thou art welcome to my troubled thoughts. | 
„] could gaze for. ever.“ 


Saying this he roſe and advancing towards 
her, ſeized her hand. Be not afraid,” ſaid 
he, © gentle fair one, my breaſt is a ſtran- 
« ver to violence and rudeneſs. I have felt 
„ the dart of love. Unhappy myſelf, L learn 
{ * to feel for others. But you are happy.” 
& As he ſaid this, a tear unbidden ſtole into 
= the eye of Delia, and ſhe wiped it away with 
the hand which was diſengaged from his, 
[2 „% And doſt thou pity me,” ſaid he. And 
= *« does ſuch ſoftneſs dwell within thy breaſt ?. 
If you knew the ſtory of my woes, you. 
„ would have reaſon to pity me. I am in 
* love to deſtraction, but I dare not diſcloſe 
40 my paſſion. I am baniſhed from the pre- 
& fence of her I love. Ah, cruel fate, I am: 
„ entangled, inextricably entangled.” © And 
* how, fir,” ſaid Delia, can I ſerve you?“ 

« Alas,” 
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& Alas,” ſaid he, in no way. My caſe is 


ſca 

e hopeleſs and irretrievable, And what am cha 
« ] doing? Why do J talk, when the ſeaſon ſea 
« calls for action? Oh, I am loſt.” | Da 
her 


“Dear Sir,“ anſwered Delia, “you terrify 
% me to death.” „ Oh, no. I would not 
for the world give you an uneaſy moment. 
Let me be unhappy but may misfortune 
«never diſturb your tranquility. TI return 
to ſeek her whoſe fate is ſurely deſtined to 
„mix with mine. Pardon, lovelieſt of thy 
« ſex, the diſtraction in which 1 have appeared. 
« I would aſk you to forget me I would aſk 
you to remember ine I know not what I 
“ am, or what to think.“ 


With theſe words he took the hand which 
he {till held in one of his, and raiſing it to 
his lips, kiſſed it with the utmoſt fervour. 
Immediately he caught up his hat, which lay 
beſide him on the ground, and began to ag 
vance along the path that led out of the 
grove on the fide fartheſt from the town. 
But his eyes were {till fixed upon Delia. He 
heeded not the path by which he went; and 

{ſcarcely 


("33-7 
ſcarcely had he gone twenty paces, ere -he 
changed. his mind and returned. Delia was 
ſeated on the bank and ſeemed loſt in reverie. 


Damon threw himſelf upon his knees before 
ber. 


„Ah, why,” ſaid he, am [ conſtrained 
* to depart - Why muſt I talk in riddles ! 
„Perhaps we may never ſee each other more. 
Perhaps the time will come when I ſhall be 
able to clear up the obſcurity that at preſent 
„ am obliged to preſerve. But no, it cannot 
« be. I never was happy but for two poor 
© hours that I enjoyed your ſmiles, and, 
„drinking in the poiſon of your charms, 
forgot myſelf. The time too ſoon arrived 
« for bitter recollection. My miſtreſs calls, 
the miſtreſs of my fate. I muſt be gone 
« Farewel—for ever“ 


. Saying this, he heaved a ſigh that ſeemed 
almoſt to tear his breaſt aſunder, and with 
the utmoſt apparent violence he tore himſelt 
away, and ruſhed along the path with incre- 
dible velocity. 
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Delia was now alone. But inſtead, as ſhe 
had flattered herſelf of having her doubts 


reſolved, ſhe was more uncertain, more per- 
plexed than ever. What” cried ſhe, can! 
{© all this mean? How ſtrange, and how in- 


« explicable! Is it a real perſon that 1 have 
« ſeen, or is it a viſion that mocks my fan- 
« cy? Am [loved, or am I hated? Oh, fool- 
*.ifh queſtion ! Oh, fond illuſion! Are we 
« not parted for ever! Is he not gone to ſeck 
„ the miſtreſs of his foul! Alas, he views 
* me not, but with that general complacency, 
„which youth, and the ſinall pretenſions |] 
% have to beauty are calculated to excite | He 
“had nothing to relate that concerned my- 
„e ſelf, he merely intended to make me the 
* confidante of his paſſion for another. Too 
« ſurely he is unhappy. His heart ſeemed 
* ready to burſt with forrow. Probably in 
« this ſituation there is no greater or more 
« immediate relief, than to diſcloſe the ſubject 
« of our diſtreſs, and to receive into out 
* boſom the ſympathetic tear of a ſimple and 
« a generous heart. His behaviour today 
„ correſponds but too well with the ſuſpi- 
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& cjons that yeſterday excited. Oh, Delia! 
et then,” added ſhe, “ be firm, Thou ſhalt 
« fee the conqueror no more. Think of him 
<0 no more.“ 

In ſpite however of all the reſolution 
ſhe could muſter, Delia repaired day after 
day, ſometimes alone, and ſometimes in 
company with her friend, to that ſpot which, 


by the umbrage of melancholy it wore, was 


become more intereſting than ever. Miſs 
Fletcher, could ſcarcely at firſt be perſuaded 
to direct her courſe that way, leſt ſhe ſhould 


again ſee the ghoſt. But ſhe need not have 
terrified herſelf, No ghoſt appeared. 


Diſappointed and baffled on this fide, . 
Delia by the ſtricteſt enquiries endeavoured 
to find out who the unknown perſon was, 


in whole fate ſhe had become ſo greatly in- 


tereſted. The reſult of theſe enquiries, 


however diligent, was not entirely ſatisfac- 
. tory. She learned that he had been for a 


few, days upon a viſit to a Mr. Moreland, a 
gentleman who lived about three miles from 


Southampton. 
| E 2 Mr. 


) 

Mr. Moreland was a perſon of a very ſin- 
gular character. He had the reputation in 
the neighbourhood of being a cynic, a 
miſanthrope, and a madman. He kept 
very little company, and was even ſeldom 
ſeen but by night. He had a garden ſuffi- 
ciently ſpacious, which was carefully ren- 
dered impervious to every human eye. And 
to this and his houſe he entirely confined 
himſelf in the day-time. Ihe perſons he 


ſaw were not the gentlemen of the neigh- 


bourhood. He had no toleration for charac- 
ters that did not intereſt him. When he 
firſt came down to his preſent reſidence, 


he was viſited by Mr. Hartley, Mr. Prattle, 


ſquire Savage, lord Martin, and all the 
moſt admired perſonages in the country. 
But their viſits had never been returned. 
Mr. Prattle pronounced him a ſcoundrel; 
ſquire Savage ſaid he was a nincompoop; 


and lord Martin was near ſending him a 
challenge. But the cenſures of the former, 


and the threats of the latter, had never reach- 
ed his ears. His domeſtics were numerous, 
but they were hired from a diſtance, and were 


permitted as little communication as poſſible 
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with the powdered lacquies of Southampton, 
Of conſequence, however muchthe unaccom- 
maodating. conduct of Mr. Moreland diſpoſed 
[7 his neighbours to calumniate him, ſcandal 
was deprived of that daily food which is re- 
quiſite for her ſubſiſtence, and the name of 
that gentleman was ſcarcely ever heard. 
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CHAPTER V. 
A Man of Humour. 


WI will now return to lord Martin, 
All his meſſengers, from what cruel fate ve 
cannot exactly aſcertain, miſcarried; and it 
was not till Damon had left the country, 
that he learned that he had been a viſitor at 
the houſe of Mr, Moreland. Finding that 


he had miſſed his expected vengeance, he 


diſcharged his anger in unavailing curſes, 
and for three days he breathed nothing but 


daggers, death, and damnation. - Having 


thus vapoured away the paroxyſm of his 
fury, he became tolerably compoled. 


But adverſe fate had decreed a ſhort du- 
ration to the tranquility of his lordſhip, 
Scarcely had the field been cleared from the 


enemy he ſo greatly dreaded, ere a new 


rival came upon the ſtage, to whoſe arms, 
though 


=> 
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though without any great foundation, the 
whole town of Southampton had conkgned 
the charming Delia. 


The name of this gentleman was Pretty- 
man. He was juſt returned from his tra- 
= vels, and was reckoned perfectly accom- 


pliſhed. He was fix foot high, his ſhoulders 


were broad, his legs brawny, and his whole 
perſon athletic. The habits however he 
had formed to himſelf in foreign countries, 
will not perhaps be allowed exactly to 
correſpond with the figure which nature had 
beſtowed upon him, He generally ſpent two 
hours every morning at his toilette. His face 
was painted and patched, his whole perſon 


Y ſtrongly perfumed, and he had continually 


x in his hand a gold ſnuff-box ſet with dia- 
5 monds. His voice was naturally hoarſe and 
5 loud, but with infinite induſtry he had 
£ brought himſelf to a pronunciation ſhrill, 
7 piping, and effeminate. His converſation was 
: larded with foreign phraſes and foreign 
; | oaths, and every thing he faid was accom- 
banied with a ſignificant ſhrug, 
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- © "The ſame period which had introduced 


this new pretender to the heart of Delia, 
had been diſtinguiſhed by the arrival of a 
fir William Twyford, who paid his ad- 


dreſſes to Miſs Fletcher. Sir William was 


exactly the reverſe of Mr. Prettyman. With 


a genteel perſon, and an open and agreable 


phiſiognomy, his manners were perfectly 
careleſs and unſtudied. A predominant fea- 
ture in his character was good nature. But 
this was not his ruling paſſion. He had an 
infinite fund of wit and humour, .and he 
never was ſo happy as when he was able to 
place the foibles of affectation in a whim- 
ſical and ridiculous light. 


As it was vanity alone, that had induced 
Mr. Prettyman to pay his addreſſes to the lady, 
who was univerſally allowed to ſurpaſs in 
beauty and every elegant accompliſhment 
in the place in which he was, he would have 
been leſs pleaſed that his amour ſhould 
have terminated in a marriage, than that 
by his affectation and coquetry he might 
break the heart of the ſimple fair one. 

. Accord. 
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b Accordingly, it was his buſineſs to make the 
affair as public as poſſible. 


Lord Martin, had been ſufficiently 1rri- 


tated by the pretenſions of Damon, The 
new intruder had wrought up his paſſion 
to the higheſt pitch, In the mean time he 
had renewed an acquaintance which he had 


formerly made with ſir William Twyford. 
Sir William, upon all occaſions, cultivated 

the intimacy of ſuch, as, by any ſtriking 
peculiarities, ſeemed to furniſh a proper 
ſubject for his humour. He now contribu- 
ted every thing in his power to 11flame his 
locdſhip againſt Mr, Prettyman. He offered 
to become the bearer of a challenge, and to 
be his lordſhip's ond in any future 


dome. 


Lord Martin broke off the converſatior 
ſomewhat abruptly, and began to reflect 


with himſelf upon what had paſſed, He 
had hitherto contrived, by ſome means or 


other, though he dealt very largely i in chal- 
lenges, never to have come to actual battle. 
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| But he had too much ben to think, that 


if he made fir William his meſſenger, he 
ſhould not be able with any degree of ho- ö 
nour to contrive an evaſion, „ It is true,” | 
{ ſaid he, „I am in a moſt confounded paſ- | 
| { 


<« ſion, but a wiſe general never proceeds 55 
“ to action without having firſt deliberated. Z 
% Zounds, blood and fire! would I could 
c put an end to the exiſtence of ſo pre- 4 
« ſumptuous a villain ! But then it muſt be. 
cc conſidered that Mr. Prettyman is fix foot 5 f 


« high, and I am not five. He is as athletic : 
6 as Ajax, but to me nature has been un- f 
« favourable. It is true I underſtand cart 
% and terce, parry and thruſt, but I have 
« heard that Prettyman ſtudied under Oli- : 
« vier, Many a man has outlived the paſſage i 
« of a bullet, or the thruſt of a ſword 0 
« through him. But my conſtitution is ſo |? * 
cc delicate! Curſe blaſt jt, death and the 5 
4 devil, I do not know what to do.“ wo 
Sir William, as ſoon as he had left lord 
Martin, repaired to the lodgings of Mr. £ 2 


Prettyman. After a ſhort general converſa- EZ | 
tion, he began, „My dear friend, here has 
I « happened 


tc 


13 

ec «© happened the unluckieſt thing i in nature, 
et You have made ſome advances, you know, 
« to the charming Delia.“ © True,” cried 
Prettyman, « I have beſtowed upon her a 
te few condeſcending glances. Cg une char- 
„ mante fille,” Well,“ added fir William, 
« and the whole town gives her to you.” 

Parbleu! the town is very impertinent. 
„There will go two words to that bargain.” 
« My lord Martin, you know, has enliſted 


% himſelf amongſt her admirers.” 4 Pox take 


« the blockhead, I ſuppoſe he would marry 
« her. Bien. After I have led her a dance, 
« he ſhall do what he pleaſes with her.“ 


« But,” ſaid fir William, « my lord in- 


00 tends to call you to an account.“ Mor bleu, 


cried Prettyman, “I thought I had been in 


„na land of liberty.” „ But let me tell you, 
« my lord is very abſolute. He has fought 


„ ſome half a dozen duels in his time, 


and every body is afraid of him,” * Pen 
huis excèdẽ. Pon honour, the girl is not 
C worth fighting for.“ „“Oh,“ ſaid the ma- 
licious wit, „ but if you give her up for a 


«* ſew threats, your reputation will be ruined 


a 


| 5 
G2 for ever.“ 
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e Mon Dieu! this reputation 
is a very expenſive thing. Je crois that 
every girl 18 a Helen, never fo happy 
as when people are murdering one' 
another, and towns are fired for her 
ſake. Is this ſame milord abſolutely inex- 
&« I cannot tell,” ſaid fir Wil- 
liam, « what may be done. If you were 
« to fly, he would purſue you to the ends 
« of the earth. But ſuppoſe now you were 
« upon your knees, to retract your preten- 
« ſions to this filly girl.” © Parai,“ 
Prettyman, „that is damned hard! are you 
« ſure his lordſhip is ſo compleat a maſter 
« of the ſcience of defence ?” 
replied fir William, „I cannot tell. 
lieve indeed he never received a wound, 
but I think I remember to have heard of 
one duel hefought, in which his antagoniſt 
came off with his life.“ 
Pemporte! That will not do neither. Theſe 
bullets are the aukwardeſt things in the 
world. Do you think you could not pre- 
vail with his Lordſhip to uſe only pow- 
cried fir William, 
that i is an excellent 3K My lord always 
« Joads 


 orable ?” 


« Powder,” 


anſwered 


cc ; Nay,” 


ho Ah, diable 
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Fade with ſix ſmall flugs.“ „“ Six flugs! 
« ah the bloody minded villain! It is con- 
« founded hard that a gentleman cannat 


40 paſs through life, without being degout? 


« ayith theſe unpoliſhed Vandals. Ab, man 
&« cher ami, I will put the affair entirely into 
« your hands: do, pour Pamour de Dieu, 
« bring me out of this ſcrape as well as 
t you can.“ & Well my dear Prettyman, I 
« will exert myſelf on your account; but, 
„ upon my ſoul, I had rather have an affair 
« with half a regiment of commiſſioned offi- 
« cers freſh imported from America.“! 

Sir William Twyford, having thus brought 
the affair to ſome degree of forwardneſs, now 


waited on his lordſhip. “ My dear lord 


“ Martin,” ſaid he, © what have you re- 
“ ſolved upon? The affair is briefly thus — 


you mult either give up Delia, or fight 


« Mr. Prettyman.” © Give up Delia!” 
exclaimed the little lord; © by all that is 
„ facred I will fooner ſpill the laſt drop 
« of my. blood. But,” added he, „what 
* neceſlity is there for the alternative you 
| « propoſe ? 


1 
cr propoſe? True, I fear no man. But to be 
ct continually engaged in quarrels would ac- 
« quire me che character of a deſperado.” 


\ 


re Indeed,“ faid fir William, „ you have 


been ſomewhat laviſh in thoſe ſort of al- 
« fairs, but I do not fee how you can be of 
cc in the preſent inſtance. Prettyman has 
« heard of the buſtle you made about the 
« fellow at the ball, that tricked you of your 
« partner; and he will never pardon the 
ce affront, if you pay leſs attention to him.“ 
“ Pox take the blockhead, he is mighty 
« nice, methinks, in his temper. I have x 
«© great mind not to gratify bim.“ s Oh, 
cried fir William, “ you never had ſuch an 
« opportunity to eſtabliſh your character 
« for ever. And the fellow I believe is no 
cc better than a coward at bottom.” 


"mM would be endleſs to relate all the ſtrata- 
gems of fir William to bring the buſinets 
to the concluſion he wiſhed. How he ter- 


rified the brawny petit maitre, and anon he 
animated the little peer. His lordſhip felt 
the force of his friend's eloquence, but even 


his higheſt flights of heroiſm were qualified 
with 
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F with temporary miſgivings. For poor Mr. 


Prettyman, he feared to ſtay, and dared not 


5 | fly, If he could hare forgotten the danger 
be apprehended, his good natured friend by 
Z the ſtudied exaggerations in which he was 
; Eran clothing it, would have perfectly 


| ſucceed i in refreſhing his memory. But in 
ou it was never ablent from his thoughts. 


His flumbers were ſhort and diſturbed. And 
be could ſcarcely cloſe his eyes, ere the en- 
raged lord Martin, with his ſword drawn, 


and his countenance flaming with inexorable 


| fury, preſented himſelf to his 7 


imagination. 


; At length fir William by his generous in- 
terpoſition affected a compromiſe. It was 
agreed that Mr. Prettyman ſhould fall upon 
his knees before lord Martin in the public 


room in the preſence of Delia, and, aſking 


his pardon, put a ſmall cane into his hand. 
cc My lord,” ſaid fir William to the beau, 
10 is as generous as he is brave. He will 
0 not make an improper uſe of the advan- 
tage you put into his hands. He will 
Kb * raiſe you from the humble poſture you 

„will 
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will have aſſumed, and, embracing you 


« cordially, all that is paſt will be forgotten. 


cc 


As his lordſhip will take you under his 


te protection, not an individual will dare to 


cc 


reflect upon you.” © Mr. Prettyman,” 


ſaid fir William to lord Martin, ** unite; 


66 


cc 


the heart of a chicken to the moſt abſolute 
{kill in the ſmall ſword that ever I ſaw, 
I have been only capable of -reſtraining 
him by repreſenting your lordſhip as the 
moſt furious and impracticable of man- 
kind. If he once ſuſpect that I have 
miſrepreſented you, a duel, in which 
am afraid your lordſhip would be over- 
matched, muſt be the inevitable conſe- 
quence. Might I therefore preſume to ad- 
viſe, your lordſhip ſhould make uſe of the 
advantage 1 have gained you without 
mercy.” 
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CHAP IER YE 
Containing fame Specimens of Heroiſm, 


Tun evening now approached, in which 
the ſcene fir William Twyford had with ſo 
much pains prepared, was to be acted. An 
imperfect rumour had ſpread that ſomething 
extraordinary was to paſs in the public room. 
Miſs Prim was of opinion that a duel would 
be fought. © I ſhall be frightened out of 
« my wits,” ſaid ſhe, “ But I muſt go, 
& for one loves any thing new, and I believe 
« there is nothing in it that a modeſt wo- 
% man may not ſee.” Miſs Gawky thought 
it would be a boxing match. « Bleſs us, 


* my dear lord Martin could ſtand no chance 


© with that great lubberly macaroni.” But 
Miſs Griſkin, with a look of more than 
common fagacity, aſſured the ladies that ſhe 
H had 


e 

had penetrated to the very bottom of tlic 
matter. Mr. Prettyman and lord Martin 
<« have ordered two large rounds of beef 
© to be ſet upon the table at ſupper, 
& and they mean to lay about them for a 
Wager.“ 


t 
In this manner every one made her o ia { 
conjecture, which ſhe preferred to that of all WW ; 
the reſt. Curioſity was wrought up to the 1. 
higheſt pitch, and the uncertainty that pre- n 
vailed upon the ſubject, rendered the affair E: d 
{till more intereſting. The rooms were 3 wy 
_ early filled with an uncommon number of b n 
ſpectators. About nine o'clock Mr. Pret- | 
tyman entered, but inſtead of exerting 
Himſelf with his uſual vivacity, he retired 
to one corner of the room, and ſat in a . hi 
theepiſh and melancholy poſture. Not long 2 6 
after, ſir William Twyford and lord Martin Z 60 
came in, arm in arm. A 


The peer ſtrutted immediately to the 5 66 
upper end of the room. Delia ſtood near 
kim.“ My lovely girl,“ ſaid he, with an 

| | | all 
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air of vulgar familiarity, © I am rejoiced te 


« ſee you. I hope I ſhall one day prove 


« myſelf worthy of your favour.” 


While this paſſed Mr. Prettyman was by 


no means in an enviable condition. From 


the operation of fear and vexation he per- 


ſpired very profuſely. Vanity, as we have 


ſaid, might almoſt be termed his ruling 


paſſion, and he would never have ſacrificed 


it ſo publicly to any confideration leſs im- 
mediate than that of perſonal ſafety. Ar- 
dently did he long to have the terrible ſcene 


concluded, But he had neither ſtrength 


nor ſpirits to advance a ſtep, or even to riſe 
from has ſeat. 


Sir William Twyford now came up to 
him, and took hold of his hand, « My 
« dear friend,” ſaid he, „ be not diſpi- 
*'rited. It is no more than a flea-bite, and 


& 1t will be over in a moment, You will 


* acquire the friendſhip of the firſt perſo- 
nage in the county, and far from loſing 
any thing in the public eſteem, you will 
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6c be more reſpeCted than ever.“ Morblen,” 


cried the beau, „“ my ſhoulders ake for it 


c already. But, mon très cher & tris excellent 
ec ami, do not deſert me, and remind the 
« peer of the generoſity you talked of.“ 


Sir William now raiſed him from his ſeat, 
and led him to the middle of the room. 
Lord Martin, with a ſtately air, advanced a 
few ſteps. In ſpite however of all the he- 
roiſm he could afſume, as the important 
affair drew. towards a criſis, he began to 
tremble. Mr. Prettyman fell upon his knees, 
and fir William put a cane into his hand. 
But in this poſture the beau remained {till 
ſomewhat taller than his antagomiſt, * Mott 
« worthy lord,” cried he in a tremulous 
voice, © Tam truly ſorry for the miſunder- 
« ſtanding that has happened, and I am 
4c filled with the moſt ardent”—— While he 
was yet ſpeaking he advanced the cane in the 


attitude of preſenting it. . © Villain,” ſaid 


lord Martin, who between fear and rage 
could no longer contain himſelf, and ſnatch- 
ed it from his hand. But he could ſcarcely 
reach beyond the ſhoulder of his enemy, and 

| blinded 
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blinded with emotion and exertion, inſtead 


of direCting his blows as he ought to have 


done, he ſtruck him two or three very ſe- 
vere ſtrokes on the head and face. The 
beau bore it as long as he could. But at 
length bellowing out, * Mon Dieu, je ſuis 


& neurtriè, I am beaten to a jelly,” he roſe 
from his knees. His antagonift being be- 


tween him and the door, he fairly threw 
him upon his back, and flying out of the 
room he ſtopped not till he arrived at the 
inn, where, ordering his phaeton and fix, 
be aſcended without a moment's pauſe, and 
drove off for London. 


In the mean time, every thing in the 
public room was in confuſion and diſorder. 
Sir William flew to ſupport the diſcomfited 


hero, who had received a grievous contuſion 
in his ſhoulder. Mis Griſkin giggled, the 
other ladies ſcreamed, and Miſs Languiſh, 
'as uſual, fainted away. © Bleſs me,“ cried 
Miſs Fletcher, © it is the queereſt affair — | 


« By my troth, ” ſad Miſs Gawky, © it 3s 
« yaſtly 


„ 


es vaſtly fine.” But not half ſo fine, 
cried Miſs Grifkin, “ as the buttocks of 
beef.” | | 


By this time lord Martin had raiſed him- 
Telf in a fitting poſture and uttered a deep 
groan. “ Beſt of friends,” ſaid he, preſſing 
the hand of fir William, “tell me truly, 
« am I victorious, or am I defeated ?” Oh 
vittoria!” cried fir William; „ never heed 
a ſlight ſkin wound that you received 
& in the combat.” His lordſhip ſtood 
up. Damnation, pox confound it!“ aid 
he, a little recovering himſelf, „“ what is 
„become of the raſcal? I have not given 
de him half what he deſerved. But, ladies,” 
added he flouriſhing his cane, „it is my 
& maxim, as I am ſtrong to be merci- 
86 ful.“ | 


Saying this, he advanced towards Delia, 


and, with a flouriſh of importance and con- 
ceit, laid the weapon, which he had fo 
roundly employed, at her feet.“ Lovelieſt 
« of women,” ſaid he, © to your ſhrine I 

« devote 
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te de rote myſelf. Upon your altar, I lay 
« the inſignia of my proweſs, Deign, gen- 
« tleſt of thy ſex, to accept thus publicly 
« of thoſe ſighs which I have long poured 


« forth upon thy account.” 


Delia, though the native modeſty of her 


character cauſed her whole face to be ſuf- 


fuſed with bluſhes at having the eyes of the 
whole company thus turned upon her, re- 
garded the peer with a look of ineffable dif- 
dain, and turned from him in ſilence. 


Such were the tranſaCtions of an evening, 
which will doubtleſs long be remembered 
by ſuch as had the good fortune to be ſpec- 
tators. The natural impertinence and inſo- 
lence of lord Martin were ſwelled by the 
event to ten times their natural pitch. He 


= growed like a cock, and cackled like a gooſe, 


The vulgar of the other ſex, who are con- 
ſtantly the admirers of ſucceſs, however 
unmerited, and conceit, however unfound- 


ed, thought his lordſhip the greateſt man 


in the world. The inequality of his legs 


was removed by the proof he had exhibited 
3 of 


3 


e 


— 4 — — 


— — oe 


| (BF). 
of his proweſs, 'The inequality of his ſhoul. 
ders was hid under a rent-roll of ten thoy- 


ſand a year. And the narrowneſs of his in- 


tellects, the optics of theſe connoifleurs 
were not calculated to diſcern, 


The peer, as we have already hinted, 
was the ſuitor molt favoured by the father 
of our heroine. 'The principal paſhon of 
the old gentleman was the love of money. 
But at the ſame time he was not abſolutely 
incapable of reliſhing the infer:or charms of 


a venerable title and a ſplendid reputation. 


Perceiving that his client continually roſe in 


the public opinion, he was more eager than 


ever to have the match concluded. Lord 
Martin, though his organs were not formed 
to delight in beauty at the firſt hand, was 
yet tickled with the conceit of carrying off 


ſo fair a prize from the midſt of a thouſand 


gaping expectants. 


It will naturally be imagined that the ſitu- 
ation of Delia at this moment was by no 
raeans an enviable one. She was caught in 


the ſnares of love. And the more ſhe ftrug- 
| gled 


Acc 
and 
cc I 


«c t 1 


5 
« ſpirits, be violated by two ſouls, diſtant 
«© as the poles, jarring as contending ele- 1. 
« ments. My father may kill me. Alas, of 4 
60 what value is life to me! It is a long i 
« ſcene of unvaried misfortune, It is a il 

| © dreary viſta of deſpair. He may kill me, | k 

3 but never, never ſhall he force me to a 1 

* deed my foul abhors.” 1 q 


F..971 
gle! to get free, ſhe was only the more limed 
and entangled. The recollection of the 
hopeleſſneſs of her love by no means ſuſhced 
to deſtroy it, 'The recolleCtion of her for- 

er careleflneſs and gaiety was not able to 
reſtore her to preſent eaſe. In vain ſhe ſum- 
moned pride and maiden dignity to ſupport 
her. In vain ſhe formed reſolutions, which 
were broken as ſoon as made. Every where 
ſhe was haunted by the image of her dear un- 
known. Her nights were ſleepleſs and uneaſy. 
The fire and brightneſs of her eyes were tar- 
niſhed. She pined in green and yellow melancholy, 


The more dear were the ideal image that 
accompanied her, the more did ſhe execrate 
and deteſt her perſecutor. “ No,” cried the, 
« I will never be his. Never ſhall the ſacred 
„tie, which ſhould only unite congenial 
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worn with a train of gloomy reflections, 


of the one neceſſarily involved that of the 


( 58 ) 


CHAPTER VII. 


Containing that with which the reader will be 
acquainted when he has read it. 
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Tur cup of misfortune, by which it was 
decreed that the virtue and the conſtancy of 
out heroine ſhould be tried, was not yet 
ended. The diſpoſition of a melancholy 
lover is in the utmoſt degree variable. Now 
the fair Delia ſtudiouſly ſought to plunge WW 
herſelf in impervious ſolitude; and now, 5 


dec 
vol; 
er, 
that 
Y they 


O 


| = PIT © ſittir 
ſhe with equal eagerneſs ſolicited the ſo- MW th 


. , . 3 lame 
ciety of her favourite companion. 1 


3 
r 
ne, B 


By this time fir William Twyford and . Ilis 
Miſs Fletcher were become in a manner 
inſeparable. Of conſequence the company 


other. And the gaiety and good humour 
of fir William, tempered as they were by an 
excellent underſtanding, and an unaffected 

” 2 yein 


( 59 


yein of ſportiye wit, were the ſweeteſt 
R medicine to the wounded heart of Delia. 
| When ſhe had firſt choſen Miſs Fletcher for 
ber intimate friend, her own faculties had 
not yet reached their maturity; and habit 
frequently renders the moſt infipid amuſe- 
ments pleaſurable and intereſting, South- 
ampton itſelf did not afford the largeſt ſcope 


* mne. hm i 

8 f F 9 1 2 4 
227 Es, rh Sane 
ROLES Cabs ten COME ELSE 


9 3 Eo ner ta RI 
0 723 Ibn EPA Ia. a g . 
N * r * . 
—— = bs ONO G Nt” And 
„ . * 


decide reſpecting the merit of the eaſy, the 
voluble and the good humoured Miſs Fletch- 
er, they will ſcarcely be diſpoſed to deny 


| therto exhibited, ſhe was the moſt amiable, 
One evening, as theſe three friends were 


© lament the neceſſity that was laid upon him 
5 to quit Southampton for a few days, though 
he hoped very ſpeedily to be able to return. 
His inamorata, as uſual, was very inquiſi- 


. her for a time of the preſence of a lover, 
? of” whom ſhe was not a little oftentatious, 
: dir William anſwered that he was under an 
1 | ©" 82gement to be preſent at the marriage of 

1 1 2 one 


for ſelection. And however our readers may 
that of all the female characters we haye hi- 


| ſitting together, fr William took occaſion to 


tive to learn the buſineſs that was to deprive 
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dne of his college friends, and that he ſhould F « 


ſet out in company with Mr. Moreland. W *« 
WF a MR W i 
At that name our tender and apprehenſive i = 
fair one involuntarily ſtarted. „Mr. More- E: a 
4e land !” ſaid the to herſelf, « Ah, it was „ 
dc at his' houſe that my unknown reſided, 5 5 
« It is very ſeldom that Mr. Moreland un- A K 
« dertakes a journey. Surely there muſt be : Ih 
« ſomething particularly intereſting to him © 
«x in the affair. The ſtrange combination © 
ce of circumſtances terrifies and perplexes M7 *© 
© me, Would I were delivered from this *© 
« ſtate of uncertainty! Would to God I Y 
« were dead!“ ; cc 

The uncertainty which afflicted her was tic 


however of a very ſhort duration. Miſs Wt © 
Fletcher, by an inexhauſtible train of inter- 3 
rogatories, led fir William to relate b 
degrees every thing he knew of the affair. 
The young gentleman his friend was the 1 
nephew and heir of Mr. Moreland. The 
preſent match had been long upon the car- 
pet, and was a very conſiderable one in 


point of fortune. „ Did the nephew ever 
6 yilt 


1 7 
BE 


„ grace myſelf who am his intimate friend.” 
And how long is it ſince the young gen- 
« tleman paid a viſit to his uncle?“ Sir 
William looked a little ſurprized at ſo par- 5 
3 ticular a queſtion, but anſwered : « He was 
© «© here not above a fortnight ago to invite 
= © his uncle to the wedding. But he s il 
rather ſerious and thoughtful in his tem- i 
per, ſo that he is ſeldom ſeen in public.“ 


— 


1 (611 
1 « viſit Mr. Moreland ?” « Very frequently,” 1 
. faid fir William. “ And he is viſited” 1 
35 interpoſed Delia, © by other young gen- g 
5 « tlemen from the univerſity?“ « No,” | 
5 anſwered fir William. © Mr, Moreland, f | 
3 % who is an old batchelor, full of oddities i 
YH “ and ſenſibility, has a general diſlike of 1 
ö , « young collegians. He thinks them pert, l 
= © diffolute, arrogant, and pedantic. He if 
1 « therefore never receives any but his ne- | 
c phew, for whom he has the moſt ardent ll 
c affection, and ſometimes by particular N 
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It was now but too certain that the friend | 
A "of fir William, and the amiable unknown, | 
Who had made a conqueſt of the heart of 
Delia, 
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Delia, were the ſame perſon. The ſurpriſe 
at which ſhe was taken, and the unwelcome 
manner in which her doubts were now at 
once reſolved, were too much for the delj- 
eate frame of our heroine. She ſat for a 
moment gazing with an eager and un- 
meaning ſtare upon the face of fir William, 
But ſhe preſently recollected herſelf, and, 
burſting out of the room, flew to her cham- 
ber in the ſame inſtant, and was relieved by 
a flood of tears. 


Sir William was inexpreſſibly ſurpriſed at 


this incident, Delia, he was ſure, did not 
even know the name of his friend, and he 
eould ſearcely imagine that ſhe had ever 
ſeen him. Miſs Fletcher, though conſide- 
rably aſtoniſhed herſelf, gave fir William an 
account of ſo many particulars of what had 
paſſed between his friend and our heroine, 
as were perfectly ſufficient to ſolve the diffi- 
culty. In return the baronet explained to 
her the exact ſituation of the affair of Da- 
mon, told her that he did not believe the 
day was yet RA, and alſured her that Mr. 

Moreland 
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„ 
Moreland and himſelf waited for a farther 


ſummons, though it muſt be confeſſed that 
it was expected every hour. 


Theſe particulars, when communicated 
to Delia by the indefatigable aſſiduity of 
Miſs Fletcher, afforded her but a very flen- 
der conſolation. “ What avails it me,” 
ſaid ſhe, “ that the day is not fixed? Every 
e conſiderable circumſtance, there is reaſon 
« to believe, is determined. He marries, 
« with the approbation of all his friends, a 


lady, my ſuperior in rank and fortune, 
4 and who is probably every way worthy of 
bim. Ah, why am I thus ſelfiſh and en- 

e vious? No, let me pine away in obſcu- 
„s rity, let me be forgotten. But may he 


« live lohg and happy. Did he not tell me, 


« that he went to ſeek the miſireſs of his 


% fate? — And yet,” interrupted ſhe, „“ he 
accompanied the information with words 


« of ſuch ſweet import, with ſo much ten- 


« derneſs and gentleneſs, as will never be 


« eraſed from my mind. Ah fooliſh girl, 
ee wilt thou for ever delude thyſelf, wilt 


thou be for ever extracting comfort from 


« deſpair ? 
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& deſpair? No! Long enough haſt thou 
ce been miſguided by the meteor of hope, 
Long enough haſt thou been cheated by 
c the vitions of youthful fancy. There is 
* now no remedy left. Let me die.“ 

| There were two paſſions that predomina- 
ted in the breaſt of fir William Twyford. 
The firſt was that of a humouriſt, and to 
this almoſt every other object was occaſion- 
ally ſacrificed, But he had likewiſe a large 
| fund of good nature, He perceived, that 
in two ſucceſſive inſtances, however unin- 
tentionally, his conduct had been the ſource 
of unhappineſs to the moſt amiable of her 
The victory of lord Martin had put it 


ſex, 


more than ever in his power to harraſs De- 


lia. She was inceſſantly importuned, now 
by her father, and now by her inamorato. 
And her diſtreſs, if it had wanted any addi- 
tion, was rendered compleat by the expected 
marriage of one, whoſe perſonal accom- 
plſhments had caught her unwary heart. 
He lamented the undeſerved misfortune 
of youth and beauty. His heart bled for 


her. 


Thus 
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Thus circumſtanced, his active benevo- 


lence determined him not to loſe a moment, 
in endeavouring to repair the miſchief of 
which he had ſo unfortunately been the au- 


thor. He had never cordially approved of 


the intended union between his friend and 


Miſs Frampton. She was of the firſt order 
of coquettes, and it might have puzzled 
even an anatomiſt to determine, whether 
ſhe had a heart, 
the ſoul uſually reſides in the pineal gland, 
but the ſoul of this lady ſeemed to inhabit 
in her eyes. She had been caught with the 
figure of Damon. And had a figure more 


perfectly beautiful, if that had been poſlible, 


Deſcartes informs us that 


or an equipage more brilliant, preſented it- 


felt, he did not doubt but that it would 
carry away the prize, 


Miſs Frampton was heireſs to a fortune of 
fifty thouſand pounds. The father of Da- 
mon, whoſe ſoul, in union with ſome ami- 
able qualities, which ſerved him for a diſ- 
guiſe, had the misfortune to be exceedingly 
mercenary at the bottom, had propoſed the 
match to his ſon, Damon, who had never 
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in his life been guilty of an act of diſobe- 
dience, received the recommendation of his 
father with a prejudice in its favour, He 
waited upon the young lady and found her 
beautiful, high ſpirited, accompliſhed, and 
incenſed by a thouſand worſhippers. Her 
diſpoſition was not indeed congenial to his 
own. But he was prejudiced by filial duty, 
dazzled by her charms, and led on inſen- 
fbly by the mildneſs and pliableneſs of his 
character. In a word, every thing had been 
concluded, and the wedding was daily ex- 
_ pected to take place, 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
Two Perſons of Faſhion. 


IN purſuance of the determination he had 


formed, fir William immediately ſet out for 
Oxford, where his friend ſtill reſided. As 


he had lived with him upon terms of the 
moſt unreſerved familiarity, he made uſe of 
the liberty of an intimate, and, without be- 
ing announced, abruptly entered his cham- 
ber. Damon was fitting in a melancholy 
poſture, his countenance dejected, and his 
eye languid. Upon the entrance of the 
baronet he looked up, and ſtruck with the 
ſudden appearance of one to whom he was 
ſo ardently attached, his viſage for a mo- 


ment aſſumed an air of gaiety and pleafure. 


% Ha,” cried fir William, with his won- 


ted ſpritelineſs of accent, © methinks the 
« countenance of my Damon does not be- 
« ſpeak the ſentiments that become a bride- 

8 « groom,” 
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ec groom. - « J am afraid not,” anſwered 


Damon. „ But tell me to what am I in- 
« debted for this agreeable and unexpected 
« viſit ?? „ We will talk of that another 
ce time. But when did you ſee my play- 
« fellow, Miſs Frampton?“ © TI have not 
ce ſeen her,” replied our hero with a ſigh 
half uttered, and half ſuppreſſed, „“ theſe 
“ ten days.” What cried the baronet, 


© no miſunderſtanding, eh?“ “ Not abſo- 
“ Jutely that. I ſaw her, I fear, with- 


« out all the rapture that becomes a lover, 


«© and ſhe reſented it with a coldneſs that 


& did not introduce an immediate explana- 
&« tion. Since that time I have been 
„ ſomewhat indiſpoſed, or probably affairs 
«© would now have been ſettled.” ““ And 
& what,” ſaid fir William, © muſt we 


„apply the old maxim, that the fal- 


ling out of lovers is the conſolidating of 


& love?” 


* 


Damon from the entrance of his friend 


had appeared a good deal agitated. He was 


no longer able to contain himſelf, He ca- 
gerif 
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gerly ſeized the handof fir William and claſped 


it between both of his. My dear baronet, 
« I have never concealed from you a thought 


« of my heart. But my preſent ſituation 


« js ſo peculiarly delicate and diſtreſſing, 
« that I can ſcarcely form any ſentiment of 
« jt, or even dare truſt myſelf to recollect 
4e it. 
« that I could forget it | a woman, beaute- 


J have ſeen,” continued he, “ ah, 


“ ous as the day, before whom the charms 
« of Miſs Frampton diſappear, as, before 
« the riſing ſun, each little ſtar higes its di- 
& minſh'd head. Her features, full of ſen- 


+ ſibility, her voice ſuch as to thrill the ſoul 


5 and all ſhe lays, pervaded with wit and 
«© And where,” cried the 
baronet, in a lively tone, “ reſides this 
, peerleſs ſhe ?” | 


„good ſenſe.” 


* Alas,” anſwered the diſconſolate Da- 
mon, “ it matters not. 
* more, Virtue, honour, every thing for- 


£ bids it. I may be unhappy, but I will 


„ never deſerve to be ſo. 
Fe. has my vows. 


Miſs Frampton 
Filial duty calls on me to 
* fulfil them. Obſtacles without number, 


I ſhall ſee her no 
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6 Alps on Alps ariſe, to impede my pro- 
& ſecution of a fond and unlicenſed inclina- 
ce tion. The ſtruggle has coſt me ſomething, 
< but it is over, I have recovered my health, 
5 I have formed my reſolution, This very 
„ day, (you, my good friend, will accept the 
«© apology) I had determined to repair to 
& Beaufort Place. Doubt and uncertainty 


6 nouriſh the lingering diſtemper that 


c would undo me. I will come to a de— 
« cifion.” SE 


Sir William was not of a temper to abdi- 
eate any affair in which he had embarked, 
before ſucceſs appeared abſolutely unattain- 
able. Like Czfar, it was enough for him 


that the thing appeared poſhble to be done, 


to engage him to perſevere, He therefore 
begged leave to accompany his friend, 
and they ſet out together that very after- 
noon. 


Beaufort Place, the habitation of Mifß 


Frampton, was only ſix miles from Oxford. 


And, as he knew that fir Harry Euſtace, 
the ſon af that lady's mother by a fecond 
13 huſbanch 
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huſband, was now upon a viſit to his ſiſter, 
fir William Twyford made no ſcruple of 
proceeding with his friend immediately to 
the houſe. 


After a ſhort general converſation, fir 
William drew the young baronet into the 
garden. In the mean time fir Harry's cha- 
riot was preparing, as he had fixed the 


| concluſion of his viſit for that evening, 


After an interval of half an hour the ſer- 
vant brought word that the carriage was 
ready. Sir Harry, who was a young man 
of little ceremony, bowed en paſſant before 
the parlour window, and immediately hur- 
ried away. 


Sir William ſtood for ſome time at the 
door of the houſe after fir Harry had driven 
away. Preſently he obſerved another car- 
riage advancing by the oppoſite road. The 
liveries were flaunting and the attendants 
numerous. They drew nearer, and he per- 
ceived that it was the equipage of lord Oſ- 
borne. Since therefore the lovers were to 


be 
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be ſo ſoon interrupted by the entrance of a 


new viſitant, he | thought proper 1mmediate- 
ly to enter the parlour. . 


He had only time to remark” the air and 
countenance of . Damon and the young 


lady. They appeared mutually cold and 


embaraſſed. He could trace in his friend 
the aukwardneſs and timidity of one who 
was unuſed to act a ſtudied part. Miſs 
Frampton, with a countenance unintereſted 
and inattentive, affected the carriage of a 
perſon who thought herſelf inſulted. 


Lord Oſborne was now announced. He 


| was a young nobleman, that had ſpent a con- 


ſiderable part of his fortune upon the conti- 
nent, With a narrow underſtanding and a 
contracted heart, he had been able by ha- 


| bitual cunning and invincible effrontery, to 


acquire the reputation of a man of parts, 
Courage was the only reſpectable quality, 
his paſſeſſion of which could not be quel- 
tioned. He was a debauchee and a game- 
ſter. There was no meanneſs he had not 


practiſed, there was no villainy of which 
| | he 
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ze could not boaſt. With this charactet, 


he was univerſally reſpected and courted 
by all ſuch as wiſhed to acquire the reputa- 
tion of men of gaiety and ſpirit, The ladies 


were all dying for him, as for a man who 


had ruined more innocence, and occaſioned 
a greater conſumption of miſery, than any 
other man in the kingdom. 


The face of Miſs Frampton viſibly bright- 
ened the moment his name was articulated. 
She was all ſpirits and agitation, though ſhe 
ſcemed to feel ſomething aukward in her 
htuation., When he entered the room, ſhe 
few half way to mcet him, but, ſuddenly 


recollecting herſelf, ſtopt ſhort, ** My dear 


« Miſs Frampton,” ſaid his lordſhip, with 
a familiar and indifferent air, “ I cannot ſtop 


«© moment. I am mortified to death. The 


* moſt unfortunate man! But I could not 
ee live a whole day without ſeeing you. 
“Believe me to be more impaſſioned, 
* more ardent than ever.” Saying this 
he directed a ſlight glance and a half bow 
towards our 


two friends. Farewel, 


my charmer, my adorable!” ſaid he, 
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LE 
and kiſſed her hand. Miſs Frampton ſtruck 
him a flight blow with her fan, and crying, 
with an eaſy wink, „Remember!“ ſhe dropt 
him a profound curteſey and his lordihip 
departed, 


For a moment the whole company was 
filent. 6 By my ſoul,” exclaimed fir Wil- 
liam, © this is the moſt ſingular affair“ 
„ Oh, nothing at all,” anſwered the young 
lady, „e It is all 2 Ja mode de Paris. In 
& France no man of faſhion can prefume 
« to accoft a lady, whether young or old, 


c but in the language of love. But it means 


no more, than when a miniſter of ſtate 
« ſays to his firft clerk, your humble ſervant, 
“% or to the widow of a poor ſeaman, yoir 
& devoted ſlave.” © Oh,” cried fir William 
that is all. And by my faith, it is mighty 
ce pretty. What think you Damon? I hope, 
© when you are married, you will have no 
& Objection to lord Oſborne, or any other 
& perſon of faſhion making love to your 
« wife before your face.” „“ What an in- 
delicate queſtion !” ſaid Miſs Frampton. 
5 I declare, baronet, you are grown an ab- 


c 


N 


* 


c 


« ſolute 


\ 5 C [4 


60 


(73 -7- 
ſolute boor. Nobody ever talks of mar- 
riage now, A woman of faſhion bluſhes 
to hear it mentioned before a third per- 
ſon.” * Why, to ſay the truth, madam, 
I have been honoured with ſo great an in- 
timacy by Damon, that I thought that 
might excuſe the impropriety. And now, 
pray your ladyſhip, muſt I wait till we 
are alone, before I aſk my friend whe=- 
ther his happy day be fixed?“ „ Since 
you will talk,” ſaid Miſs Frampton, 


of the odious ſubject, I believe I may 
tell you that it is not, We are in no 
« {ſuch hurry.” 


« My dear ſweet play-fel- 
low,” ſaid the baronet, « ] muſt tell you 


once for all that I am no adept in French 


faſhions, . So that you will give me leave 
to ule the unceremonious language of an 


Engliſhman. My friend here, you know, 


is a little ſheepiſh, but I have words at 
will. I thought matters had been nearer a 
termination.” „ And pray, my good fir, 
let the gentleman ſpeak for himſelf. If he 
is not diſſatisfied, why ſhould you be in 
ſuch hafte ?” «© Indeed, madam,” inter- 


poled Damon, * I am not perfectly ſatiſ- 
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66 fied. Perhaps indeed a lover ought to 
« think himſelf happy enough in being per- 
6 mitted to dance attendance upon a lady 


c of your charms. But I once thought, 
c madam, that we had advanced ſomewhat 
'&- farther.” 
lady with an air of levity, © Juſt as you 
« pleaſe. But I cannot ſee why we ſhould 
* put ourſelves to any inconvenience, Lord 
& Oſborne” e Lord Oſborne!” inter- 
rupted fir William with ſome warmth, 
and pray what has his lordſhip to do with 
« the matter?” „ Really fir William,” 
_ replied Miſs Frampton, © you are very free. 
„ But his lordſhip is my friend, and I hope 
« Damon has no objection to his conti 
“ nuing ſo.” „ Look you,” anſwered fir 
William, „“I would neither have lord Ot- 
* borne for the rival of Damon now, nor 
cc for your chichi/bee hereafter.” © And yet 
6 IT am not ſure,” cried ſhe, “ that he may 
cc not be both.” „Is there then,” ſaid the 
- baronet, no engagement ſubſiſting between 
6 you and Damon?” «© I believe,” cricd 
. Miſs Frampton, a little heſitating, “ there 
may be ſomething of the kind. But we 

6 ma 


] cannot: tell,“ anſwered the 


"cd 


* 
te may change our minds you know, and I 
6% do not think that I ſhall proſecute upon 
ec it. Ha! hal ha!” © To fay the truth, 
replied fir William, © I believe lord Oſ- 
« borne is not only the rival of Damon, 
« but a very formidable one too. But let 
« me tell you, Bella, a character ſo reſpec- 
& table as that ©: my friend, and ſo true an 


& Engliſhman, muſt not be allowed to dance 


«.attendance.” „ As he pleaſes. .I believe 
& we underſtand one another. And to ſay 


« the truth at once, perhaps ſome time 


« hence I may have np averſion to lord 


„ Oſborne,” 


'The reader will not ſuppoſe that the con- 


veriation continued much longer. Damon 
and the young lady came to a perfect under- 
ſtanding, and parted without any very un- 


governable deſire of ſeeing each other again. 


And thus by the gay humour and active 
friendſhip of fir William Twyford, an af- 
faw was happily terminated, which, from 
the timidity and gentleneſs of our hero, 
might otherwiſe have lingered ſeveral months 
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to the mutual diſſatisfaction of both parties. 
Damon quitted the houſe in raptures, and 
was no ſooner ſeated in the chariot, than 
he preſſed his friend repeatedly to his breaſt, 
and committed a thouſand extravagancies 


of joy. 


toget 


The. 


jects 


| who 


Dam 


conſ 
| tarihs 
1 expli 
ſo n 
he h 


pbharo 


| CHAPTER N. 


* 


— 


Ia 
a” — A OR — OE 
e F 
— HIER 
5 


* me 
* 2 : $.. Q 
— — —— 

— a 


* 
5 
1 
0 
1 
4 
* 
41 
it 
iy 
iy 
«x 
(0h 
y 
8 
Pl 
4 
&y 
+ 
1 
7 
£2 
Ef 
4 
"$1.7 
17 
* Py 
$7 
4 
* . 
i} 
vo 


— 


A lragical Reſolution. 0 


—— — 
Jews bk 


Wo 


DAMO and his friend ſpent the evening Af 
together in the chambers of our hero, | 
They now diſcuſſed a variety of thoſe ſub- 
jects, which naturally ariſe between friends: 
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who have been for any time ſeparated. . 

Damon threw aſide that reſerve which the 
-- conſciouſneſs of a fault had hitherto involun- 
tarily impoſed upon him, and related more 
explicitly who the lady was of whom he was 
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o much enamoured, and in what manner 
he had firſt ſeen her. Recollecting that the 


baronet was juſt returned from the environs 


* — 
S 
WW 

ats 


of Southampton, he eagerly enquired into 
tie health and ßtuation of his miſtreſs. 
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c firm as mountain oaks.” 
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Sir William related to him the adventur: 
of Mr. Prettyman, as we have already ſtated 
it to our readers, and deeply lamented thc 
perſecution to which Delia was ſubjeaa 
from the haughty victor, © And is there,” 
cried Damon eagerly, * no proſpect of his 
lordſhip's ſucceſs” 4 believe,“ 
fir William, * that he is of all men hei 
mortal averſion.“ 


aniwered 


« And is there no happy 
that ſhe regards 
& with a partial eye!” None,“ 
the baronet, „“ ſhe is chaſte as ſnow, and 


& lover in all her train, 
| replici 


66. Propitious 
& coldneſs!” exclaimed Damon, * for that 
& may heaven ſend down a thouſand bleiling; 


6 on her head!” 


« But you talked,” added he, “ol ſom: 


'& occaſion of your journey which you de— 


& ferred relating to me.” „ The occaſion,” 
anſwered fir William, determined to pre- 
ſerve inviolate the ſecret of Delia, „ is al- 
cc ready fulfilled. I heard from young Euſtacs 
«© of the appearance and addreſſes of Oi- 
“ borne, and ſuſpeCting the reſt, I deter- 
© mined to deliver you from the clutches 
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« of a girl whom I always thought unwor- 
« thy of you. And now” added he cheer- 
fully, “ free as the winds, we can purſue 


de uncontrolled the devices of our own 
« hearts. 


The next morning the two friends pro- 
cceded to the houſe of lord Thomas Villiers, 
the father of Damon. He had already learn- 
ed ſomething of the viſits of lord Oſborne at 
Beaufort Place, He was not therefore much 
ſurpriſed to hear of the ſcene, which had 
paſſed between his ſon-and the lady of that 
manſon, 


be done, in order t gain the approbation of 


the father to the new project, in the proſe- 
cution of which both theſe friends were 
. equally ſanguine. 


Lord Thomas Villiers was, as we have 
already ſaid, avaricious. He was not there— 
fore much pleaſed with the propoſal of a 


match with a lady, whoſe fortune was not 


the half of that of Miſs Frampton. He was 


tinckured with the pride of family, and he 
could not patiently think for a moment, of 


NM marrying. 


But there was ſomething more to 
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marrying his only ſon to the daughter of a 


tradeſman. Sir William employed all his 
eloquence, and accommodated himſelf with 


infinite dexterity to the humours of the per- 


ſon with whom he had to deal. Damon 
indeed ſaid but little, but his looks expreſſed 
more, than the baronet, with all his abilities, 
and all his friendſhip, was able to ſuggeſt. 
In ſpite of both, the father continued in— 


exorable. 


The mind of Damon was impreſſed with the 
moſt exalted ideas upon the ſubject of filial 
duty. Had his heart been pre-engaged, be- 


fore the affair of Miſs Frampton was propoſ- 


ed to him, he might notperhaps have carried 
his complaiſance ſo far, as to have married 
the indifferent perſon, in ſpite of all his views 
and all his prepofleſions, But in his eſti— 
mate, the actual entering into a connection 
for life in oppoſition to the will of a paren', 
was a mode of conduct very different from, 


and far more exceptionable than the retuling 
to unite oneſelf with a perſon in whoſe 10- 


ciety one had not the ſmalleſt reaion to look 


for happineſs, 


There 


(#8 9 


There was another inducement that had 


much weight with Damon, and even with 


his more ſanguine friend, fir William Twy- 
ford. The fortune neither of Damon nor 
Delia was independent, Lord Thomas Vil— 
liers was filled with too many prepoſſeſſions 
and too much pris „ Ealily to retract an opi- 
nion he had on:c adopted, or to forgive an 
oppoſition t« bis judgment. The narrow 
education F a adele an it was natural to 
ſuppoſe had rendered the mind oi IAr. 
lartley ſtill more tenacious, aud unma- 
nagen ble. And neither would fir William 
have been willing to ſee his friend, nor 
would the lover readily have involved his 
miftreſs in circumſtances of pecuniary dif- 


treſs. 


The reſolution of Damon was therefore 
ſpeedily taken. Every motive that could 
have weight, ſerved. to countcra ct the bias 
of his inclination, He by no means wanted 
ether firmneſs or ſpirit, Be reſolved to 
ſtruggle, nor to ceaſe his efforts till he 
bad conquered, With this deſigu he en- 
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treated, and, after ſome difhculties, ob- 


tained of his father leave to enter him- 
ſelf in the army, and to make a campaign 
in America, | 


The charaQer of his heart ſeemed par- 
ticularly formed for military purſuits. He 
was grave and thoughtful, he was generous 
and humane. To a mind contemplative 
and full of ſenſibility, he united a temper, 
frank, open, and undiſguiſed. He was 
uſually mild, gentle and pliant, But ina 
ſituation, that called for determination aud 
ſpirit, it was impoſſible to appear more 
bold and manly, more cool and decided,-- 
Affectionate was the farewel of his father, 
and ſtill more affectionate that of his friend, 
Damon, though he endeavoured to ſummon 
all his reſolution, could not reſtrain a figh 
when he conſidered himſelf as about to jail 
for diſtant climates, and recollected, that 
probably, before his return, his beloved mil. 
treſs, dearer than life and all its joys, would 
be united, irrevocably united to another, 
But here we muſt take leave of our hero, and 
return to his fair inamorata. 
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PART the-SECOND. 
„ 1. 


In which the Story begins over again. 


8 IR William Twyſord had taken care to 
inform Miſs Fletcher, and by her means 
Delia herſelf, of every circumſtance as it 
occurred. Delia was indeed flattered by the 
breach that had taken place with Miſs 
Frampton, and the perfect elucidation, 


which the ſtory of this lady afforded to the 


moſt enigmatical expreſſions of Damon, in 


the intereſting ſcene that had paſſed between 


them in the alcove. She no longer doubted 


of the reality of his attachment, Her heart 
| 8 


— v 
3 n > IO 3. Jo J 2. 2 yn; OE. 
r en 3 — We: 
wee 5 N 


1 
p 
wh 
- * 
p 
$ 
” 
8 
4 
# 
1 
4 
[5 
* 
TAs 
4 F< 
2 - 
FO TY 
3 
Wt 
I ths 
4 2 
11 
4 | 
* N 
4 '*4 
0 
17 
t x 
17 
8 bd 
«7 1 
4 
1 
9 
A 
9 
iF+ 


* 83 * 
. 255» 
— * & 3 on — — - 


3 
* 


— — 


Ar e TONS Eh ng TAIT oo po uh OO ee eames 
SEN yl eee nay POE Dodo on £2 ata Do An TE. 
= N A 2 2 — . 7 = 


x oY _ 1 —_ ——— ——— „ — * 
r rnb re $I A RS 2 in. BA ee, 8 Ov. 


| 17 ; 


was ſoothed, and her pride ſecretly flattere, 
in recollecting that ſhe had not ſuffered 
herſelf to be caught by one who was per- 
feCtly indifferent to her, 


hut the information that ſtifled all he: 
hopes, and gave her the proſpect of ſo long, 
and, too probably, an eternal abſence, ſat 
heavy upon her ſpirits, and preyed upon 
her delicate conſtitution. From the per- 
ſecutions of lord Martin ſhe had no re— 
ſpite, Her eye grew languid, the colour 
faded in her damaſk cheek, and her health 


viſibly decayed. 


At this time Miſs Fletcher propoſed a 


journey to Windſor and other places, and. 


intreated to have her friend to accompany 
her. Mr, Hartley, with all his foibles, wa 
much attached to his only child, and deep- 
ly afflicted with the alteration he perceived 
in her, 
% When lac 
ec returns, it will be time enough,” faid be 


ſent to the propoſed jaunt. 


to lord Martin, © to bring things to the 


«K concluſion, ſo much deſired b both ot 
| | 7 
| | 66 Us. 


kb 4 


He readily therefore gave his con- 


(89-1 


ee us. I will not put my darling into your 
« hands, but with that health and gaiety, 
« which have ſo long been the ſolace of my 
te old age, and which cannot fail to make 
« any man happy that deſerves her,” 


Delia ſet out without any other inclina- 


tion, than to eſcape from intreaties that 


were become in the higheſt degree diſagree- 


able to her. She was addreſſed no longer 


upon a topic, of which ſhe wiſhed never to 
hear, Her eye was no longer wounded with 


the fight of her infolent admirer. This had 


an immediate and a favourable effect upon 


her. The converſation of Miſs Fletcher 


was lively and unflagging, and the ſimpli- 
city of her remarks proved an inexhauſtible 
| ſource of entertainment to our heroine, 


They travelled leiſurely and viſited a va- 
riety of parks and ſeats of noblemen which 
| lay in their way. The taſte of Delia was 
delicate and refined. A continual ſucceſſion 

of objects; gardens, architecture, pictures 
and ſtatues ſoothed her ſpirits, and gradually 
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reſtored her to that gaiety and eaſineſsof 
temper, which had long rendered her the 
moſt lovely and engaging of her ſex. 


At length they arrived at Windſor. The 
ſimple dignity of the caſtle, its command- 
ing ſituation, and the beautiful effects of 
the river from below, rendered it infinitely 
the moſt charming ſpot our heroine had yet 
ſeen. Her ſpirits were on the wing, ſhe 
was all life and converſation, and the moſt 
conſtant heart, that nature had ever pro- 
duced, for a moment, forgot her hopes, her 
fears, her inclinations, and her Damon. 


She was now ſtanding at a windo-y that 


commanded the terrace. 'The evening was 


beautiful, and the walk crouded. There 
were aſſembled perſons of all ſexes and of 
different ranks. All appeared gaiety and 
ſplendour, The ſupple courtier and the 
haughty country gentleman ſeemed equally 
at their eaſe, There was thoughtleſs youth 
and narrative old age. The company paſſed 
along, and object ſucceeded object without 
intermiſſion. 
= | On- 
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One of the laſt that caught the eye of 
Delia, was that of two gentlemen walking 
arm in arm, and ſeeming more grave than 
the reſt of the company, 'They were both 
tall and well ſhaped ; but one of them had 
ſomewhat more graceful and unembarraſſed 
in his manner than the other. The latter 


was dreſſed in black, the former in colours, 


with much propriety and elegance. 


As they turned at the end of the walk 
the eye of Delia caught in the latter the 
figure of Damon. She was inexpreſhibly 
aitoniſhed, ſhe trembled in every limb, and 
could ſcarcely ſupport herſelf to a ſeat. 


Miſs, Fletcher had caught the ſame object 
at the fame moment, and, though ſhe pro- 


bably might not otherwiſe have been clear 
in her recollection, the diſorder of Delia 
put her conjecture out of doubt. She 
therefore, before our heroine had time to 
recolle&t herſelf, diſpatched her brother, 
who had attended them in their journey, 
to inform Damon that a lady in the caſtle 
was defirous to ſpeak with him, | 
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In Jan inſtant our hero and his companion, 
eſcorted by young Fletcher, entered the 
room. The aſtomiſhment of Damon, at 


being ſo ſuddenly introduced to a perſon, 


whom he had never expected to ſee again, 
was immeaſurable. He ruſhed forward with 
a kind of rapture; he ſuddenly recollected 
himſelf ; but at length advanced with heſi— 
tation. There was no one preſent beſide 
thoſe we have already named. The caſtle 


was probably familiar to every perſon except 


Delia and her companions. 
beſide was therefore aſſembled upon the 
terrace. 5 


Our heroine now gradually recovered 


from the diſorder into which the unex- 
expected ſight of Damon had thrown her, 
She was much ſurpriſed at looking up to 
find him in her preſence. © How is this,” 
cried ſhe, *© how came you hither ?” © The 


cc meeting,“ ſaid our hero, © is equally un- 
8⁵ 5 


« expected to us both. But, ah, my char- 
c mer, whence this diſorder? Why did 


« you tremhle, why look ſo pale? © Oh 
«© goodnels,' 


Every one 


| c ac 
4 for, 


(c of 


cc Da 


„ 
« goodneſs,“ cried Miſs Fletcher, © what 
ze ſhould it be? Why it was nothing in 
all the world, but her ſeeing you juſt now 
« from the window.” © And were you,” 
cried Damon eagerly, © ſo kind as to ſum- 
« mon me to your preſence ?” «© No, no, 


© my good ſir,” ſaid the lively lady, *“ you 


& muſt thank me for that”, «© How then 
« at leaſt,” ſaid the lover, * muſt I in- 
« terpret your diſorder ?” 


Delia was inexpreſſibly confuſed at the 
inconſiderate language of her companion. 
I cannot tell,” ſaid ſhe, “ you muſt not 
« aſk me, You muſt forget it,” ( And 
«can IJ,“ cried Damon with tranſport, 
ever forget a diſorder ſo propitious, ſo 
flattering? Can I hope that the heart 
of my charmer is not indifferent to her 
Damon!“ «6 Oh fir, be filent. Do not 
uſe a language like this.” © Alas,” cried 
he, © too long has my paſhon been ſup- 
“ preſſed. Too long have I been obliged to 
act a ſtudied part, and employ a language 
| © foreign to my heart.” “ thought,” an- 


{wered 
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fwered Delia, with heſitation, „“ that you 


% were going to leave the kingdom.” © And = 
« did my fair one condeſcend to employ a frie 
e thought upon me? Did ſhe intereſt her-. ths 
„ ſelf in my concern and enquire after my BW Te 
« welfare? And how ſo ſoon could ſhe Del 
% have learned my intention?“ 1 
. 5 inge 
This queſtion, joined with the preceding "A 
circumſtances, completed the confuſion of | very 
Delia. She bluſhed, ſtammered, and was . | 
filent. Damon, during this interval, gazed 
upon her with unmingled rapture. Every H 
ſymptom ſhe betrayed of confuſion, was to «1 
him a ſymptom of ſomething inexpreſſibly | 1 tic 
ſoothing. Ah,” whiſpered he to himſelt, | 411 
« [| am beloved, and can I then leave the FEA 
„ kingdom? Can I quit this ineſtimable 4 TR 
| 6 treaſure ? Can I ſlight ſo pure a friend- FM 
| cc mip, and throw a Way the jewel upon | & the 
fi « which all my future happineſs de- 4 -, 
| ec pends 7” | « cr1! 
|| : | % flvi 
[| The converſation, from the peculiar c- « lo 
1 cumſtances of the lovers, had ſo immedi | % a, 


ately become intereſting, that the gentlemen 
had 


( os ) 


had not had an opportunity of quitting them. 
During the ſhort filence that prevailed the 


friend of Damon took young Fletcher by 
the hand, and led him into the garden. 
The lovers were now under leſs reſtraint. 
Delia, perceiving that ſhe could no longer 
conceal her ſentiments, confeſſed them with 
mgenuous modeſty. Damon on the other 
band was raviſhed at ſo unexpected a diſco- 
very, and in a ſew minutes had lived an age 
in love. | 


He now began to recolle&t himſelf. 
„ Where,” ſaid he, „are all my reſolu- 
« tions? What are become of all the plans 
4 had formed, and the deſigns in which E 
4 had embarked ? What an unexpected re- 
* yolution ? No,” faid he, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Delia, „I will never quit you, Do 
thou but ſmile, and let all the world be- 
* fide abandon me. Can you forgive the ſa- 
| © crilegious intention of deſerting you, of 
„ flying from you to the extremities of the 
* globe? Oh, had I known a thought of 
Damon had harboured in one corner of 
pour heart, I would fooner have died.” 
| « And 
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And do you think,” cried Delia, © that 
I will tempt you to diſobedience ? No. 
Obey the precepts of your father and your 
own hetter thoughts. Heaven deligned 
us not for each other. Neither your friends 


nor mine can ever be reconciled to the 


union. Go then and forget me. Go and 


be happy. May your fails be ſwelled 
with propitious gales! May victory and 
renown attend your ſteps! © Ah cruel 
Delia, and do you with to baniſh me? 


Do you enjoin upon me the impractica- 


ble taſk, to forget all that my heart holds 
dear? And will my Delia reſign herſelf 
to the arms of a more favoured lover?“ 
cried ſhe with warmth, *©1 
will not diſobey my father. I will not 
marry contrary to his inclinations. But 
even the authority of a parent ſhall not 
drag me to the altar with a man my ſoul 
deteſts. © Propitious ſounds ! Generous 
engagements! Thus let me thank thee.”— 


And he kiſſed her hand with fervour. Thus 


cc 


far,” cried Delia, „I can advance. | 


« employ no diſguiſe. I confeſs to you all 


cc 


my weakneſs, Perhaps I ought to bluſh, 
« Put 
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But never will I have this reaſon to bluſh, 
« for that my love has injured the object it 


« tune, Deſerve ſucceſs and happineſs by 
e the exemplarineſs of your duty. And may 
heaven ſhower down bleſſings without 
number!“ 
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CHAPTER I y 

T 

| Flet 

We Hiſtory of Mr. Godfrey. por 

: | her 

inter 

mea: 

I N expoſtulations like theſe our lovers MW duce 
ment their time without coming to any © tic 
concluſion, till the evening and Mliſs * by 
Fletcher warned them that it was time to © he 
depart. Damon was to proceed for London “ ſo 
early the next morning. He therefore in-“ juſ 
treated of Delia to permit his friend M. © the 
Godfrey, who was obliged to continue n“ ſe 
the place fome days longer, to wait upon WE © hin 
her with his laſt commands. He informed “ fir 1 
himſelf of the time when ſhe was to retum WW © pret 
to Southampton, and he truſted to be ther! “ loyt: 
not long aſter her, In the mean time, as bis any 


fituation was at preſent very precarious, be 
prevailed upon her to permit him to wine 


; : * 
to her from time to time, and to promic te 
Comm 


{ 99) 
communicate to him in return any thing 
of conſequence that might happen to 
herſelf. 


During the remainder of the evening Miſs 
Fletcher made ſeveral ingenious obſervations 
upon what had paſſed. . Delia gently blamed 
her for having ſo ſtrangely occaſioned the 
interview, though in reality ſhe was by no 
means diſpleated by the event it had pro- 
duced. “ Bleſs us, child, you are as cap- 

„ tious as any thing. Why I would not 


e but have ſeen it for ever ſo much. Well, 


© he is a ſweet dear man, and ſo kind, and 

„ ſo polite, for all the world I think him 

WH © jul ſuch another as Mr. Prattle. But 

| © ſpeeches, it does one's heart good to hear 

„ him. I vow I with I had ſuch a lover. 

„sir William never ſays any thing half ſo 

„pretty. Bleſs us, my dear, he talks about 

i love, juſt as if he were talking avout 
bis any thing elſe.“ 


„then he is grave, and makes ſuck fine 


Vas 
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The next morning after breakfaſt, Ar. pe 
Godfrey appeared. He brought from Da H 
mon a thouſand vows full of paſſion and ch 
conſtancy. He had parted, he ſaid, mote nin 
determined not to leave England, more itr 


reſolute to proſecute his love than ever. 


Having diſcharged his commiſſion, he of. ter 
fered his ſervice to eſcort the ladies in any ſub 
party they might propoſe for the preſent of 
day. He ſaid, that being perfectly acquaint— 9 
ed with Windſor and its environs, he fldt. ane 


tered himſelf he might be able to contribute 11 1 
to their entertainment. The very pallait Fl 
manner in which this offer was made, deter- neſ 
mined Miſs Fletcher, as ſomething ſingular mo 

De! 


and intereſting in the appearance of Mr, 
Godfrey did our heroine, cheerfully to clot 


The perſon of Mr. Godfrey as we hare 
already ſaid was tall and gentee}. There 
was a difſidence in his manner, that ſeeme 
to prove that he had not poſſeſſed the mol 


extenſive acquaintance with high life ; but 
. 


101 


penſated for the poliſh and forms of ſociety. 
His air was ſerious and ſomewhat melan— 


„ 
1 2 


6 
* _ — 

e e 7 * 

mp SI ro ie OY AA 

1 — 


choly; but there was a fire and animation ol 
in his eye that was in the e degree 7 | 
1 

. 5 is | 
Delia engaged him to talk of the charac- a 
ter and qualities of Damon. Upon this {| 
ſubject Mr. Godfrey ſpoke with the warmth 1 
of an honeſt friendſhip. He repreſented 1 


Damon as of a diſpoſition perfectly ſingular 
and unaccommodated to what he ſtiled 
« the debauched and unfeeling manners of 


the age. 


He acknowledged with readi- 
neſs and gratitude, that he owed to him the 

moſt important obligations. By degrees 
Delia collected from him ſeveral circumſtan- 
ces of a ſtory, which ſhe before apprehended 
to be intereſting, She obſerved, that, as he 
thook off the embarraſſment of a firſt intro- 
euction, his language became fluent, ele- 
gant, pointed, and even ſometimes poctical. 
Since however he related his own ſtory im- 
perfectly and by piece meal, we ſhall beg leave 
to ſtate it in our own manner, And we 
the rather do it, as we apprehend it to be 

inrereſting 
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intereſting in itſelf, and as we foreſee that 
he will make a ſecond appearance in the 
<ourſe of this narrative. We will not how- 
ever deprive our readers ef the reflections 
he threw out upon the ſeveral fituations in 
which he had been placed. We will give 
them without pretending to decide how 


far they may be conſidered as juſt and well | 


founded. 


Mr. Godfrey was not born to affluent cir- 
cumſtances. At a preper age he had been 
placed at the univerſity of Oxford, and here 
it was that he commenced his acquaintance 
with Damon. At Oxford his abilities had 
been univerſally admired. His public exer- 
eiſes, though public exerciſes by their very 
mature ougkt to be dull, had in them many 
of thoſe ſallies, by which his diſpofition was 
characteriſed, and much of that ſuperiority, 
which he indiſputably poſſeſſed above his 
<ontemporarics. But though admired, he was 
not courted. In our public places of educa- 
tion, a wide diſtance is ſtudiouſly preſerved 
between young men of fortune, and young 


men 
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men that have none. But Mr. Godfrey had 
4 ſtiffneſs and unpliableneſs of temper, that 
did not eaſily bend to the ſubmiſſion that was 
expected of him. He could neither flatter 
2 blockhead, nor pimp for a peer. He loved 
his friend indeed with unbounded warmth, 
and it was impoſſible to ſurpaſs him in ge- 
nerouſneſs and liberality.. But he had a 
proud integrity, that whiſpered him, with 
2 language not to be controled, that he was. 
the inferior of no man. | 


He was deſtined for the profeſſion of a 


divine, and, having finiſhed his ſtudies, 
retired upon a curacy of forty pounds a year.. 
His ambition was grievouſly mortified at the 
obſcurity in which he was plunged ;, and his. 


great talents, in ſpite of real modeſty, for- 


eibly convinced him, that this was not the 
{tation for which nature had formed him. 
But he had an enthuſiaſm of virtue, that led 
him for a time to overlook theſe diſadvanta- 
ges: © T am going,“ ſaid he, © to dwell 
among ſcenes of unvitiated nature. I will 
* form the peaſant to generoſity and ſenti- 


„ment. I will teach laborious induſtry to 
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look without envy and without aſperity m 
| « upon thoſe above them. I will be the m. 
| « friend and the father of the meaneſt of cri 


« my flock. 1 will give fweetneſs and beau- b w. 
« ty to the moſt rugged ſcenes. The man,. eu! 
« that baniſhes envy and introduces con- Pe. 


« tentment; the man, that converts the Bs 


* — 4 = 
mem — "eo — tenets 
Ac. Chat 7 2 — 2% 


c little circle in which he dwells into a 


| | ; « terreſtrial paradiſe, that renders men inno— 9 3 
ll. | « cent here, and happy for ever, may | = 
FB : | | 1 
18 « be obſcure, may be deſpiſed by the 45 
1 | « ſuperciliouſneſs of luxury; but it ſhall bt. 
þ | | « never be ſaid that he has been a blank in ö "7 
| | creation. The Supreme Being will re- WW b 2 
| « gard him with a complacency, which he [ En 
" ö | « will deny to kings, that oppreſs, and con- | * 
1 « querors, that deſtroy the work of his 
1 e hands.“ | | My 
[| | bep 
1 Such were the ſuggeſtions. of youthſul I Thi 
1 [ imagination. But Mr. Godfrey preſently , liten 
[i] found the truth of that maxim, as para- his t 
| ö doxical as it is indiſputable, that the heart of IM t0 bt 
1 | | man 1s naturally hard and unamiable. He | ters, 
|| | | conducted himſelf in his new ſituation with conn 
| the moſt unexceptionable propriety, and the | tishe 
= mol 


$ 


1 


moſt generous benevolence. But there were 
men in his audience, men who loved better to 
criticiſe, than to be amended; and women, 
who felt more complacency in ſcandal, than 
eulogium. He diſpleaſed the one by diſap- 
pointing them; it was impoilible to difap- 
point the other. He laboured unremittedly, 
but his labours returned to him void. * And 
*« is it for this, laid he, “ that I have ſa- 
« crificed ambition, and buried taients ? Is 
* humility to be rewarded only with morti- 
hcation ? Is obſcurity and retirement the 
favourite ſcene of uneaſineſs, ingratitude, 
and impertinence ? They ſhall be no longer 
my torment, In no fcene can I mect with 
a more ſcanty ſucceſs.” 


He now obtained a recommendation to 


be private tutor to the children of a nobleman, 


This nobleman was celebrated for the po- 


liteneſs of his manners and the elegance of, 


| his taſte. It was his boaſt and his ambition 
to be conſidered as the patron of men of let- 
| ters. With his proſpect therefore in this 
connection, Mr. Godfrey was perfectly ſa— 


tshed, „I ſhall no longer,” ſaid he, * be 
. « the 
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« the flave of ignorance, and the victin 
ce ot inſenſibility. My talents perhaps point 
© me a ſtep higher thau to the buſineſs of 
« forming the minds of youth, But, at 
« leaſt, the youth under my care are deſtined 
« to fill the moſt conſpicuous ſtations in 


4 future life. If propitious fortune might 


© have raiſed me to the character of a ſtateſ- 
« man; depreſſed by adverſity, I may yet 
« have the honour of moulding the mind, 
« and infuſing generoſity into the heart, of 
© 2 future ſtateſman, I have heard the ſe- 
& cond fon of my patron celebrated for the 
ee carly promiſes of capacity. To untold 
6 the ſpringing germs of genius, to diect 
ee them in the path of general happiness, 
« js an employment by no means unworthy 


*« of a philoſopher.” 


In this fituation Mr. Godfrey however 
nce more looked for pleaſure, and found 
diſappointment. The nobleman had more 


the affectation of a patron, than any It 
enthuſiaſm in the cauſe of literature, Ute 
abilities of Mr. Godfrey were univeri«} 
acknowledged. And fo long as the nov!) 


4 


0 rem alc 
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remained, he was careſſed, honoured, and 
diſtinguiſhed, In a ſhort time however, he 
was completely forgotten by the patron, in 
the hurry of diſfipation, and the purſuits of 
an unbounded ambition. His eldeſt care 
was univerſally confeſſed ſtupid and unprac- 
ticable. And in the younger he found no- 
thing but the prating forwardneſs of a boy 
who had been flattered, without ſentiment, 
and without meaning. Her ladyſhip treated 
Mr. Godfrey with ſuperciliouſnets, as an in— 
truder at her lord's table. The ſervants 
caught the example, and ſhowed bim a dif- 
tinction of neglect, which the exquiſiten f 
of his ſenſibility u vould not permit him to 
deſpiſe. 

Mortified, irritated, depreſſed, he now 
quitted his taſk half fiſhed and threw him- 
telf upon the world, “ The 12 age, 


4 1 8 4 22 \ J 

laid he, © is not an age in which talents ale 
** overiooked, and genius depreſſed.“ te 
had heard m A of the aMuence of 3 
2 Churchil, a Smollet, and a Caldſmith, 
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ſupport. He ſaw the celebrated Dr. Johnſon 


careſſed by all parties, and acknowledged to 
be ſecond to no man, whatever were his 
rank, however couſpicuous his ſtation, Full 
of theſe ideas, he ſoon completed a produc- 


tion, fraught with the fire and originality 


of genius, pointed in its remarks, and ele- 


cant in its ſtyle. He had now to experience 
v<xations, of which he had before enter- 
tained no idea. He carried his work from 
bookſeller to bookſcller, and was every 
where refuted, His performance was not 
ſeaſoned to the times, he was a perſon that 
nobody knew, and he had no man ot rank, 
by his importunities and eloquence, to force 
him into the ranks of. faſhion. At length he 
found a bookſeller fooliſh enough to undertake 
it. But he preſently perceived that the gentle- 
men at the head of that profeſſion were 
witer than he. All the motives they had 


A. 


mentioned, and one more, operated again 
him. The monarchs of the critic realm 
ſcouted him with one voice, becauſe his work, 
was not written in the ſame cold, phlegmatic 


infupportable manner as their own. 


He 
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He had now advanced however too far 
to retreat. He had too much ſpirit to re- 
| ſume either of thoſe profeſſions, which 
for reaſons ſo cogent in his opinion, he 
had already quitted. He wrote eſſays, ſquibs, 
and pamphlets for an extemporary ſupport, 
But though theſe were finiſhed with infinite 
rapidity, he found that they conſtituted avery 
precarious means of ſubſiſtence. The time 
of dinner often came, before the produQion 
that was to purchaſe it was completed; and 
when completed, it was frequently ſeveral 
days before it could find a purchaſer, And 
his copy money and his taylor's bill 
were too little proportioned to one ano— 
ther, 


He now recollected, what in the gaiety 
ol hope he had forgotten, that many a flower 
only blows, with its ſweetneſs to refreſh 
the air of a diſert. He recollected many in- 
ſtances of works, raiſed by the breath of 
faſhion to the very pinnacle of reputation, 
| that ſunk as ſoon again. He recollected in- 


| ſtances ſcarcely fewer, of works, exquilite 


un their compoſition, pregnant with beau- 
des almoſt divine, that had paſſed from the 
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preſs without notice. Many had been e. 150 

vived by the cooler and more delibcratc 5 

judgment of a future age; and more had 1 
| been loſt for ever. The inſtance of Chatter. wy 
— ton, as a proof that the univecſal patronage . 
Fi) of genius was by no means the virtue of hi; f | 
b contemporaries, flaſned in his face. And ry 
ij {| he looked forward to the fame fate at no hs 
17 i 5 tles 
1 great diſtance, as his own. 
BY tac 
1 [ To Mr, Godfrey however, fortune was in L 
1 one degree more propitious. Damon was 507 
| | among the few whoſe judgment was not fror 
4 guided by the dictate of faſhion. Having 5 
$i met accidentally with the performance we 9 
9 | have mentioned, he was {truck with its beau— vel 
| |. g ties. As he had heard nothing of it in th! wy 
li politeſt circles, he concluded, with his uui 3 
I penetration, that the author of it was in oö. Bo 
I ſcure and narrow circumſtances. O a; LN 
iT day to fweet humanity, intereſted warm!y in Ks 
tl the fortune of the writer of fo amav.c DIL 
Li: performance, he flew to his bookſeller's wi be b 
bi l the uſual enquiries, the bookſeller ſtarech Bi of þ 
ü '4 and had it not been for the ſplendour Of is 


dreſs, and his gilded chariot, would bt 
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been tempted to ſmile at ſo unfaſhionable 


and abſurd a queſtion, He foon however 


obtained the information he defired. And 


his eagerneſs was increaſed, when the 


name of Godfrey, and the recollection 
of the talents by which he had been ſo 
eminently diſtinguiſhed, led him to ap- 
prehend that he was one, to whole abili- 
ties and character he had been greatly at- 
tached, 


He found ſome difficulty to obtain admiſ- 
fon. But this was quickly removed, as, 
from the dignity of his appearance, it was 
not probable that he was a perſon, from 


whom Mr. Godfrey had any thing to ap- 


prehend. He found him in a wretched 
apartment, his hair diſhevelled and his drefs 


threadbare and neglected. - Mr. Godfrey 


was unſpeakably ſurpriſed at his appear- 


ance, And 1t was with much diſſiculty 


that Damon prevailed upon him to accept 


of an afſiſtance, that he aſſured him ſhould. 


be but temporary, if it were in the power 
ok him, or any of his connections, to 


render 
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render him reſpectable and independent, 
in ſuch a fituation as himſelf ſhould 
chuſe. 


Diſappointment and misfortune are cal. 
culated to inſpire aſperity into the gentle! 
heart. Mr. Godfrey inveighed with warmth, 
and ſometimes with partiality, againſt the 
coldneſs and narrowneſs of the age. He 
ſaid, © that men of genius, in conſpicuous 
& ſtations, had no feeling for thoſe whom 


66“ nature had made their brothers; and 


cc that thoſe who had riſen from obſcu- 


& rity themſelves, forgot the mortifications 
« of their carlier life, and did not imitate 
« the generous juitice which had enabled 
« them to fulfil the deſtination of natuic. 
But though misfortune had taught him afpc- 
rity upon certain ſubjeAs, it had not cc: 
rupted his manners, debauched his int-- 


ority, or narrowed his heart. He had! 


the ſame warmth in the cauſe of virtue, 13 
in days of the moſt unexperienced ſimpli- 
city, He ſtill dreaded an oath, and reve- 


renced the divinity of innocence. He itil 


belicye! 


believe 
ed to! 
told, t 
of his 


other! 
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1 
believed in a God, and was ancerely attach- 
ed to his honour, though he had often been 
told, that this was a prejudice, unworthy 
of his compreheniion of thinking upon all 
ether ſubjects. 
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CHAPTER III. 


A Miſanthrope. 


| SUCH was the ſtory, in its moſt eſſential 
circumſtances, that Mr. Godfrey related, 
Delia was exceedingly intereſted in the gaiety 
of his imagination, the cruelty of his diſap— 
pointments, and the acutenels, and goodnel 
of heart that appeared in his reflections 
Miſs Fletcher liſtened to the whole with 
gaping. wonder, But as ſoon as he, ww 
gone, the began with her uſual obſervations, 
« Well,” ſaid ſhe, “ I never ſaw an author 
« before. I could not have thought that he 
« could have looked like a gentleman, Wor, 
« T vow, I could ſometimes have taken him 


ce for a beau. Ay, but then he talked for 


« all the world as if it had been Written 
„ it a book. Well, by my troth, it was 2 
| « miglit 


pany « 
the re: 
more 1 
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of his 
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ltrange 


« liked it better, if there had been a ſighing 


« nymph, or a duel or two- in it. But 


c do you think it was all of his own 
25 


« making: 

We will not trouble the reader to accom- 
pany our ladies from flage to ſtage during 
the remainder of their journey. Nothing 
more remarkable happened, and in ten days 
they arrived again at Southampton, 


Damon met Mr. Morcland in London, 
and, with that ſimplicity and candour by 
which he was diſtinguiſl.ed, related to 
him every circumſtance of his ſtory. Mr, 
Moreland had no predilection in favour of 
lord Thomas Villiers. His fiiter, whom he 
eſteemed in all reſpects an amiable woman, 
nad by no means lived happily with her 
buſband, Avarice and pride of rank were 
the fartheſt in the world from being the 
toibles of Mr, Moreland, and the fenfibility 
of his diſpoſition did not permit him to 
treat the faults, to which himielf was a 
ranger, with much indulgence, IIe there- 
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fore encouraged Damon to perſevere in the 
purſuit of his inclination, and invited him 
to return with him into the country, He 
promiſed himſelf to propoſe the match to 


Mr. Hartley, and aſſured his nephew, that 


he. ſhould never feel any narrowneſs in his 
circumſtances, in caſe of his father's dif- 
pleaſure, while it was in his power to ren- 
der them affluent. 


In purſuit of this plan, Damon, VI. 
Moreland, and fir William Twytord, whom 
they found in London, and whoſe goodnets 
of humour led him heartily to approve 0: 
the alteration in the plan of his friend, ar- 


rived, almoſt as ſoon as our travellers, in the 


neighbourhood of Southampton. Sir Wi 


liam and Damon, foon waited upon their 


reſpective miſtreſſes, and in company ſo mu- 


tually acceptable, time ſped with a greater 


velocity than was uſual to him, and dag 


appeared no more than hours. 


2 t was impoſſible that ſuch a connexion 
ſnould paſs long unnoticed, It muſt be con- 
food however that it met with no interrup— 
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fon from lord Martin. Perhaps it might 


have eſcaped his notice, though it eſcaped that 
of no other perſon. Perhaps he was ſatiated 
with the glory he had acquired, and having 
conquered one beau, would not, like Alex- 
ander, have ſighed, if there had remained 
no other beau to conquer. Perhaps the 
countenance of Mr. Hartley, of which he 
conſidered himſelf as ſecurer than ever, led 
him, like a wiſe general, to reflect, that in 
taking his life againſt that of a lover, whoſe 
chance of ſucceſs was almoſt wholly pre- 
| cluded, he ſhould make a very unfair and 
unequal combat. 


Be this as it will, Mr. Hartley had no 
ſuch motives to overlook this new occur- 
rence, Juſt however as he had begun to 
take it into his mature confideration, he re- 
ceived the compliments of Mr. Moreland, 
with an intimation of his deſign to make him 
a viſit that very afternoon. 


At this meſſage Mr. Hartley was a good 
deal ſurpriſed, Mr. Moreland he had ne- 
ver 


j 

: +4 : 
L \ 1 
47 
3} q l 
BEE ; 
ESTI, ly 

l : 15 
N 
i% + 1 
1 LY 13 
537-48 
SHEER | 
„ + i 353: 
WES) 
7% 12-8 I 7) 
4 1 
1 
ST. : 

"Ov + » I} 
1% y { 1 
Jv 1 
IF, , i 
MATH 2-16 
Wt 9 
i . q 
Fa 1 
18 
*. y 
3 
44 Lf 
uu x 
2 61 
1 45 
1 5 


(. 418 }\ 


ver but once ſeen, and in that viſit, he 
thought he had had reaſon to be offended with 
him. If that gentleman treated the com- 
pany of Mr. Prattle and lord Martin, per— 
ſons univerſally admired, as not good enough 
for him, it ſeemed unaccountable that he 
ſhould have recourſe to him. He was nei- 
ther diſtinguiſhed by the elegance of his ac- 
compliſhments, nor did he much pride him- 
ſelf in the attainments of literature. After 
many conjectures, he at length determined 
with infinite ſagacity, to ſuſpend his judge- 
ment, till Mr. Moreland ſhould ſolve the 
enigma. i 


This determination was ſcarcely made be— 
fore his viſitor arrived. That gentleman, wiio, 
though full of ſenſibility and benevolence, 
was not a man of empty ceremony, imme— 
diately opened his buſineſs. Mr. Hartley, 
drew himſelf up in his chair, and, with the 
dignity of a citizen of London, who thinks 
that the firſt character in the world, cricd, 
« Well, fir, and who is this nephew of 
« yours? I think I never heard of him.” 
& He is the ſon,” anſwered Mr. More- 


lan d, 
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land, „ of lord Thomas Villiers.“ Lord 
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Thomas Villiers! Then I ſuppoſe he 
is a great man, And pray now, fir, if 
this great man has a mind that his fon 
ſhould marry my daughter, why does he 
not come and tell me fo himſelf?” «© Why 
in truth,” ſaid the other, © lord Thomas 
Villiers has no mind. But my nephew 
is his only ſon, and therefore cannot be 
deprived of the principal part of his eſtate 
after his death, In the mean time, I will 
take care that he ſhall have an income 
perfectly equal to the fortune of Miſs 
Hartley.” «© You will fir! And ſo in the 
firſt place, this young ſpark would have 
me encourage him in diſobedience, which 
15 the greateſt crime upon God's earth, and 
in the ſecond, he thinks that I, Bob Hart- 
ley, as I fit here, will marry my daughter 
into any family that is too proud to own 
us,” As to that, fir,” ſaid Moreland, 
you mult judge for yourſelf, The young 
gentleman 1s an unexceptionable match, 
and I, fir, whoſe fortune and character I 
flatter myſelf are not inferior to that of 
any gentleman in the county, {hall always 
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ce be proud to own and receive the young 


lady.“ „ Why as to that, to be ſure, you 


« may be in the right for aut that I know. 
«© But howſomdrver, my daughter, do you 
ce ſee, is already engaged to lord Martin,” 
& I ſhould have thought,” replied Moreland, 


& that objection might have been ſtated in 


& the firſt inſtance, without any reflexions 
% upon the conduct and family of the young 
„ gentleman, But are you ſure that lord 
« Martin is the man of your daughter's 
ce choice?” * I cannot ſay that I ever axed 
c her, for I do not ſee what that has to do 
„ with the matter. Lord Martin, do you 
„ fee, is a fine young man, and a fine for- 
„ tune. And Delia is my own daughter, 
& and if ſhe ſhould boggle about having him, 
„J would cut her of with a ſhilling. 
e Sir,“ an{wered Moreland, with much in— 
dignation, “ that is a conduct that would 
“ deferve to be execrated. My nephew, 
& without any ſiniſter means, is maſter of 
cc your daughter's affection; and lord Mar— 


6e tin, I have authority to tell you, is her 
« averſion.” „ Oh, hol is it ſo... Well 
„then, fir, I will tell you what I ſhall do. 

c Your 


) 


« Your nephew ſhall never have my daugh- 
« ter, though ſhe had but a rag to her tail. 
4 And as for her affections and her averſion, 
I will lock her up, and keep her upon 
bread and water, till ſhe knows, that ſhe 
c ought to have neither, before her own 
& father has told her what is what.” Mr. 
Moreland, all of whoſe nerves were irritated 
into a fever by ſo much vulgarity, and ſuch 
brutal inſenſibility, could retain his ſeat no 
longer. He ſtarted up, and regarding his 
entertainer with a look of ineffable indigna- 


tion, flung the door in his face, and retreat- 
ed to his chariot. 
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CHAPTER NIV. 
Much ado about nothing. 


DAMON was inexpreſſibly afflicted at the 
ſucceſs of his uncle's embaſſy. When Mr. 
Moreland related to him the particulars of 
his vifit, Damon recolleQed the oppoſite 
tempers of the two gentlemen, and blamed 


himſelf for not having foreſeen the event. 


Mr. Hartley was infinitely exaſperated at 


the cavalierneſs with which he had been 


treated. He now diſcovered the true cauſe 
of his daughter's pertinacity, and proceeded 


with more vigour than ever. 


“ And ſo,” cried he, © you have dared 


« to engage your affections without my pri— 


e yity, have you? A pretty ſtory truly. 


« And you would diſgrace me for ever, by 


« marrying into the family of a lord, that 
“ deſpiſe- 
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« deſpiſes us, and an old fellow, that for 
cc half a word would knock your father's 
ce brains out,” Indeed fir,” rephed De- 
lia, © I never thought of marrying with- 
« out your conſent. I only gave the young 
« gentleman leave to aſk it of you.” © You 
% pave him leave! And pray who are you? 
c And ſo you was in league with him to 
« ſend this fellow to abuſe me?“ © Upon 
© my word, I was not. And I am very 
c forry if Mr, Moreland has behaved im- 
3 5 -7-Nr; Moreland ! and ſo 
« you pretend to doubt of it ! But, let me 
„tell you, I have provided you a huſband, 
« worth fifty of this young prig, and I will 
© make you think fo.” „ Indeed fir, I 
«© can never think ſo.” „ You cannot. And 
« pray who told you to object, betore 
« have named the man. Why, child, 
lord Martin has ten thouſand pounds a 
« year, and is a peer, and is not aſhamed 
of us one bit in all the world.“ 46 Alas, 
ir, I can never have lord Martin. Do 
* not mention him, I am in no hurry. I 
„will hve ſingle as long as you pleaſe.” 
\2 | % Nes, 
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. 
« Ves, and when you have perſuaded me 
&« to that, you will jump out at window 


„the next day to this ungracious raſcal,” 


«© Oh pray ſir do not ſpeak ſo, He is good 
« and gentle.“ „ Why, huſſey, am I not 
& maſter in my own houſe ? I ſhall have a 
5 fine time of it indeed, if I muſt give you 
ce an account of my words.” * Sir,” ſaid 
Delia, © I will never marry without your 
&« conſent,” hat is a good girl, no 
„ more you ſhall. And I will lock you up 
upon bread and water, if you do not con- 
e ſent to marry who pleaſe.” 


The deſpotic temper of Mr. Hartley led 
him to treat his daughter with conſiderable 
ſeverity, He ſuffered her to go very little 
abroad, and employed every precaution in 


his power, to prevent any interview be- 


tween her and her lover. He tried every 
inſtrument in turn, threats, promiſes, 1n- 
treaties, bluſtering, to bend her to his 


will, And when he found that by all theſe 


means he made no progreſs; as his laſt re- 
ſource, he fixed a day at no great diſtance, 
when he aſſured her he would be diſappoint- 
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ed no longer, and ſhe ſhould either volun- 


tarily or by force yield her hand to lord 


Martin. 


During theſe tranſactions, the commu— 
nication between Delia and her lover was, 
with no great difficulty, kept open by the 
inſtrumentality of their two friends. They 
ſcarcely dared indeed to think of ſeeing each 
other, as in caſe this were diſcovered, Delia 
would be ſubject to ſtill greater reſtraint, 
and the intercourſe, between her and Miſs 
Fletcher, be rendered more difficult. In 
one inſtance however, this lady ventured 


to procure the interview ſo ardently defired 
by both parties. 


Damon made uſe of this opportunity to 
perſuade his miſtreſs to an elopement. © You 
* have already carried,” ſaid he, © your 
« obedience to the utmoſt exremity. You 
“ have tried every means to bend the in- 
* flexible will of your father. If not for 
* my lake then, at leaſt for your own, avoid 
* the criſis that is preparing for you, You 
"Ueteſt the huſband that your father de- 
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er ſigns you, If united to him, you con- 
e feſs you muſt be miſerable. But who 
& can tell, in the midſt of perſons inflexibly 
& bent upon your ruin, no friend at hand to 
& ſupport you, your Damon baniſhed and at 
%a diſtance, what may be the event? You 
will helitate and tremble, your father will 
« endeavour to terrify you into ſubmiſſion, 
ce the odious peer will force from you your 
& hand. If, in that moment, your heart 
& ſhould miſgive you, if one faultering ac- 
« cent belie the ſentiments you have ſo ge- 
neroully avowed for me, what, ah, what! 
may be the conſequence ? No, my fair 
one, fly, inſtantly fly. No duty forbids, 
You have done all that the moſt rigid 
moraliſt could demand of you. Put YOur- 
ſelf into my protection. I will not betray 
your conhdence, You thall be as much 
miſtreſs as ever of all your actions. If you 
diſtruſt me, at leaſt chuſe our common 


friends fir William Twyford. Chuſe any 


+ protector among the numerous friends, 
that your beauty and your worth have 


raiſed you, I had rather ſacrifice my own 
| cc proſpects 
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40 proſpec̃ts of felicity for ever, than ſee the 
| « ſmalleſt chance that you ſhould be un- 


“ happy.“ 


Such were the arguments, which, with 
all the eloquence of a friend, and all the 
ardour of a lover, our hero urged upon his 
miſtreſs. But the gentleneſs of Delia was 
not yet ſuffciently roufed by the injuries 
| ſhe had received, to induce her, to caſt off 
all the ties which education and cuſtom 
had impoſed upon her, and determine upon 
fo deciſive a ſtep, “ Surely,” faid ſhe, 
« there is ſome ſecret reward, fome unex- 
« pected deliverance in reſerve, for filial 
« ſimplicity, Oh, how harſh, how bold, 
« how queſtionable a ſtep, is that to which 
« you would perfuade me! Circumſtanced 
in this manner, the faireft reputation 
might provoke the tongue of ſcandal, and 
the moſt ſpotleſs innocence open a door 
to the blaſt of calumny. I will not ſay 
that ſuch a ſtep may not be ſometimes 
“ juſtifiable. I will not ſay to what I may 
** myſelf be urged. But oh, how unmingled 
« the triumph, how ſincere the joy if, by 

«« perſc- 
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& perſevering in a conduct, in which the 


«© path of duty is too palpable to be mil. 


c taken, propitious fate may rather grant 


© me the happineſs after which I aſpire, 


ce than I be forced, as it were, myſelf to 
«© wreſt it from the hands of providence!” 


Such was the reſult of this laſt and deciſive 
interview, Delia could not be moved from 
that line of conduct, upon which ſhe had ſo 
virtuouſly reſolved. And Damon having in 
vain exerted all the rhetoric of which he 
was maſter, now gave way to the gloomy 
ſuggeſtions of deſpair, and now flattered 
himſelf with the gleams of hope. He ſome- 
times thought, that Delia might yet be in- 
duced to adopt the plan he had propoſed; 
and ſometimes he gave way to the ference 
confidence ſhe expreſſed, and indulged the 
pleaſing expectation, that virtue would not 


always remain without its reward. 
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H AFTER FV. 
4 Woman of Learning. 


WE are now brought, in the courſe of ou 
ſtory, to the memorable ſcene at Mif: 


Cranley's,. << Miſs Cranley's o exclaims one 


of our readers, in a tone of admiration. 
e Miſs Cranley's!” cries another, “ and 
| © pray who is ſhe ??? 


I diſtribute my readers into two claſſes, 
| the indolent and the ſupercilious, and ſhall 
| accordingly addreſs them upon the preſent 
| occation, To the former I have nothing 
| Rore to ſay, than to refer them back to the 
| latter part of Chapter I., Part I. where, my 
dear ladies, you will find an accurate ac— 
W count of the character of two perſonages, 
| who it ſeems you have totally forgotten. 
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| To the ſupercilious I have a very diffe- 
rent ſtory to tell. Moſt learned firs, I kiſs 
your hands. I acknowledge my error, and 
throw myſelf upon your clemency, You 
ſee however, gentlemen, that you were 
ſomewhat miſtaken, when you imagined that 
I, like my fair patrons, the indolent, had 
quite loſt theſe characters from my me— 
mory. | 


To ſpeak ingenuouſly, I did indeed ſup- 


poſe, as far as I could calculate the events 


of this important narrative beforehand, that 
the Miſs Cranleys would have come in 
earlier, and have made a more conſpicuous 
figure, than they now feem to have any 
chance of doing. Having thus ſettled ac- 
counts with my readers, I take up again 


the thread of my ſtory, and thus I pro- 


ezed, 


Mr, Hartley being now, as he believed, 
upon the point of diſpoſing of his daughter 
in marriage, began ſeriouſly to conſider that 
he ſhould want a female companion to ma- 


nage his fanuly, to nurſe his ailments, and 
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to repair the breaches, that the hand of 


wintry time had made in his ſpirits and his 
conſtitution, The reader will be pleaſed 
to recollect, that he had already laid ſiege 
to the heart of the gentle Sophia. He now 
proſecuted his affair with more alacrity than 
Ever. 


Alas, my dear readers! while we have 
been junketting along from Southampton to 
Oxford, from Oxford to Windſor, and from 
Windſor to Southampton back again, ſuch 
is the miſerable fate of human kind! Miſs 
Amelia Wilhelmina Cranley, the moſt pious 


of her ſex, the flower of Mr, Whitheld's 


converts, the wonder and admiration of 
Roger the cobler, has given up the ghoſt, 
You will pleaſe then, in what follows, to 
repreſent to yourſelves the charms of Sophia 
as decked and burniſned with a ſuit of 
ſables. Her exterior indeed was ſable and 
gloomy, but her heart was far ſuperior to 
the attacks of wayward fate. She fat aloft 
in the region of philoſophy, ſhe ſteeled her 
heart with the dignity of republicaniſm 
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for her to drop one tear of ſorrow would 
have been an eternal diſgrace, 


About this time — it was perhaps in rea- 
lity a manceuvre to forward the affair, to 
which ſhe had no averſion at bottom, with 
the father of Delia — that Miſs Cranley 
gave a grand entertainment, at which were 
_ preſent Mr. Hartley, Mr. Prattle, fir Wil- 
liam Twyſord, lord Martin, moſt of the 
ladies we have already commemorated, and 


many others. 


The repaſt was conducted with much ſo- 
lemnity. The maſculine character of the 
mind of Sophia had rendered her particu- 
larly attached to the grace of action. When 
ſhe drank the health of any of her guelis, 
ſhe accompanied it with a moſt profound 
cong?e, When ſhe invited them to partake 
of any diſh, ſhe pointed towards it with her 
hand. This action might have ſerved tr 
diſplay a graceful arm, but, alas! upon hers 
the hand of time had been making depreda- 
tions, and it appeared ſomewhat coarſe and 


diſcoloured. 
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After dinner, the lady of the houſe, as 
uſual, turned the converſation upon the ſub- 
ject of politics, She inveighed with much 
warmth againſt the effeminacy and depravi- 
ty of the modern times. We were ſlaves, 
and we deſerved to be fo. In almoſt every 
country there now appeared a king, that 
puppet pageant, that monſter in creation 
miſerable itſelf, a combination of every vice, 
and invented for the curſe of human. kind, 
„Where now, ſhe aſked, 4 was the 
ſternneſs and inflexibility of antient 
« ſtory? Where was that Junius, that 
ſtood and gazed in triumph upon the 
execution of his ſons? Where that Fa- 
bricius, that turned up his noſe under 
e the ſnout of an elephant? Where was 
that Marcus Brutus, who ſent his dagger 
to the heart of Cæſar? For her part; ſhe 
believed, and ſhe would not give the ſnap 
cf her fingers for him if it were other— 
wiſe, that he was in reality, as ſage hiſ- 
torians have reported, the {on of Julius.“ 


In the very paroxyſm of her oratory ſhe 
chanced to caſt her eyes upon Mr, Prattle. 


Witb 
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| With the character of Mr. Prattle, the res- 
der is already partly acquainted, But he 
does not yet know, for it was not neceſſary 
for our ſtory he ſhould do ſo, that the ho- 
nourable Mr. Prattle was a commoner and 
a placeman, Good God, fir, repreſent to 
yourſelf with what a flame of indignation 
our amazon ſurveyed him! She roſe from 
her ſeat, and, taking him by the hand, very 
familiarly turned him round in the middle 
of the company. “ This,“ faid ſhe, “ is 
„%. one of our Fabiuſes, one of our Decii. 
c Good God, my friend, what would you 
&« do, if a brother officer ſhook a cane ovci 
c 


* 


your ſhoulders, as he did over thoſc of 
cc the divine Themiſtocles? What would 
you do, if the brutal luſt of an Appius 
« raviſhed from your arms an only daughter! 
« Put 1 beg your pardon, ſir. You are a 
6“ placeman, mutually diſgracing and dit 
« graced, You fell your conſtituents to 
< the vileſt miniſters, that ever came for- 
« ward the champions of deſpotiſm. And 
ce thoſe miniſters ſhow us what is their in- 
ce ſignificance, their impotence, their want 
of difcernment, in giving ſuch a thing 35 
cc vou 
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you are, places of ſo great importance, 
« offices of ſo high emolument,” 


Mr. Prattle, unuſed to be treated ſo ca- 
valierly, and arraigned before ſo large a 
company, trembled in every limb: * My 
« dear madam, my ſweet Miſs Sophia, 
ce pray do not pinch quite ſo hard ;” and the 
water ſtood in his eyes. Unable however to 
elude her graſp he fell down upon his knees. 
« For God's ſake ! Oh dear! Oh lack a daiſy! 
& Why, Miſs, ſure you are mad.” Miſs 
Cranley, unheedful of his exclamations, 
was however juſt going to begin with more 
rehemence than eyer, when a ſudden acci- 
dent put a ſtop to the torrent of her orato- 
iy. But this event cannot be properly re- 
lated without going back a little in our nar- 
rative, and acquainting the reader with ſome 


of thoſe circumſtances by which it was 
produced. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER FI. 
A Cataſirophe, 


SIR William Twyford had gained great 
credit with lord Martin by his conduct in 
the affair of Mr. Prettyman. He now ima- 
gined that he ſaw an opening for the 
exerciſe of his humour, which he was ne— 
ver able to reſiſt, He communicated his 


plan to lord Martin, By his aſſiſtance he 


procured that implement, which ſchool-boys 
have denominated a cracker, This his 
lordſhip found an opportunity of attaching 
to the ſkirt of Miſs Cranley's ſack. At the 
moment we have deſcribed, when ſhe wa: 
again going to enter into the ſtream of het 
rhetoric, which, great as it naturally was 
was now ſomewhat improved with copior 
draughts of claret, the cracker was ſet o. 
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Poor Sophia now ſtarted in great agita- 
tion, “ Bounce, bounce,” went the cracker, 
Sophia ſkipped and danced from one end of 
the room to the other, “ Great gods of 
© Rome,” exclaimed ſhe, „ Jupiter, Mi- 
„„ nerva, and all the celeſtial and infernal 


ce deities!” - The force of the cracker was 


now ſomewhat ſpent, “ Ye boys of Bri- 


„ tain, that bear not one mark of manhood 
about you! Would Leonidas have faſtened 
a ſquib'to the robe of the Spartan mo- 
ther? Would Cimber have ſo unworthily 
aſed Portia, the wiſe of Brutus? Would 
Corbulo thus have interrupted the heroic 


fortitude of Arria, the ſpouſe of Thraſca 
© Pactus 


« My dear madam,” exclaimed lord Mar- 
tin, his eyes gliſtening with triumph, „with 
« all ſubmiſſion, Corbulo I believe had 
« been affaffinated, before Arria lo gloriouſty 
put an end to her exiſtence.” © Thou 
thing,” cried Miſs Cranley, “ and hait 
thou eſcaped the torrent of my invective | 
Thou eternal blot to the liſt, in which are 
&. inſerted the names of a Faulkland, a 
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« Shafteſbury, a Somers, and above all, that 
« Leiceſter, who ſo bravely threw the lie in 
ce the face of his ſovereign!” «© He! he!“ 
cried lord Martin, who could no longer re- 
frain from boaſting of bis great atchievement, 
« If I have eſcaped your vengeance, let me 
ce tell you, madam, you have not eſcaped 
« mine 


„ compoop ? Hence, thou wretch ! Avaunt! 


“ Begone, or thou ſhalt feel my fury!“ Say 
ing this, ſhe clenched her fiſt, and el-fed 


her teeth, with ſo threatening an aſpect, 
that the little peer was very much terrified, 
He flew back ſeveral paces. 
% Miſs Grifkin,” ſaid he, „ protect me! 
«© This barbarous woman does not underſtand 
« wit,” —and he precipitately burſt out ol 
the room. The lady, too was ſo much di- 
compoſed, that ſhe thought proper to re- 
tire, aſſuring the company that the would 
attend them again in a moment. 


« Well,” cried Miſs Griſkin, as ſoon 3 
ſhe had diſappeared, „ this was the nicei: 
4c fun! ©« | was afraid,” ſaid Miſs Prim, 
« jt would have diſcompoſed Miſs Cranlcy * 
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« petticaats,” „ Law, my dear!“ ſaid 
Miſs Gawky, © by my fay fo, I like the 
6 muſic of a cracker, better than all the 
« concerts in the varſal world.” We need 
not inform our readers, that Miſs Languiſh, 
in the very height and altitude of the con- 
fuſion, had been obliged to retire, 


Lord Martin, in the midſt of his triumph 
and exultation, had not leiſure to recollec!, 
nor perhaps pene tration to perceive, the 
{ect that this little fally might have upon vie 
intereſts, Deſpotic and boortth as was the 
genius of Mr, Hartley, it cowred under that 
of Sophia with the moſt abject ſervility. 
| And that lady now vowed eternal War againſt 
e heroical peer. 


e Mr. Hartley,” ſaid ſhe, in their next 

te a tete, “ let me tell you, lord Martin 
* muſt never have Miſs Delia,” « My 

| © deareſt life,” ſaid the old gentleman, 
5 conſider, the day is fixed, my word is 
* paffed, and it is too late to revoke now, 
„ Beſide, lord Martin has ten thouſand 
* pounds a year.“ “ Ten thouſand figs, 
3 tai 
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ſaid ſhe, “ do not tell me, It is never tos 


6 ſenator, and a little fniveling fellow,” 
« My dear,” ſaid Hartley, „I never dif- 
, fered from you before: do let me have 
«© my mind now.” „“ Have your mind, fir! 
& Men ſhould have no minds. Tyrants that 
«© they are! And now I think of it, Vits 
*« Delia does not like lord Martin.” “ Pooh.” 
ſaid Mr. Hartley, recovering ſpirit at ſuch 
an Objection, “ that is all ſtuff and non- 
« ſenſe.” ©« Nonſenſe | Let me tell you, fir, 
% women are not %u to be controzed. The); 


* 


4 are queens of the creation, an if they 


ec the world was in their hands, thing: 


„ would go much better than they do.” “ 


« know they would,” replicd ber ade, 
9 5 | 


« if they were all as wiſe as you.” & Chile, 


2 . ; n . —_ 
returned Sophia, turning up her note, 


« that is neither here nor there. I he mat- 


« ter in ſhort is this. Damon loves Dells, 
c and Delia loves Damon, And if you! 
« daughter be not Mrs. Villiers, I wil! nc- 
« yer be Mrs. Hartley.” 


From 
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From a deciſion like this there could be 
no appeal. Mr. Hartley told lord Martin, 
the next time he came to his houſe to pay 
his devoirs to his miſtreſs, that he had al- 
tered his mind, His lordihip was too much 
ſurpriſed at this manœuvre to make any 
immediate anſwer ; fo turned upon his heel, 
and decamped. 


The happy revolution, by the interven- 
tion of Miſs Fletcher, was ſoon made known 
to fir William and his friend. Damon now 
paid his addrefles in form. A reconciliation 
took place between Mr. Morcland and the 


father of our heroine, The marriage was 


publicly talked of, the day was fixed, and 
every thing prepared for the nuptials. 


It is impoſlible to deſcribe the happineſs 
of our lovers, when they ſaw every obſtacle 
thus unexpectedly removed, Damon was 
beſide himſelf with ſurpriſe and congratu- 
lation, Delia, at intervals, rubbed her cyes, 
and could ſcarcely be perſuaded that it 
was not a dream. They ſaw each other at 
leaſt once every day. Together they wan- 

dered 
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dered along the margin of the ocean, and to- 


gether they ſought that delicious alcove, 


which now appeared ten times more beau- 


tiful, from the recollection it ſuggeſted of 


the ſufferings they had paſled, 


Lord Martin was in the mean time moſt 


grievoully diſeppointed. “ The devil damn 
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the fellow.!” ſaid he, © he croſſes me like 
my evil genius. 
to ſend him a challenge, Le is a tall, 
big looking fellow to be jure. 
if I could contrive to kill him. 


But then 
Ah, me! 
but fortune does not always favour the 
brave. My reputation is eſtabliſhed. I 
do not want a duc] for that. And for 
any other purpoſe, it is all a lottery, Fire 
and turies, death and deſtruction | ſome- 
thing mult be done, 


About my brain.“ 


But lord Martin was not the only one 


whoſe hopes were diſappointed, by the ex- 
pected marriage of Delia. He loved her 
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not, he felt not one fluiter of complacency 
about his heart. It was vanity that firſt 
prompted him to addreſs her. It was diſap- 
pointed pride that now ſtung him. Even 
Mr. Prattle viewed her with a more gene— 
rous affection, His genius was not in- 
deed a daring one, but it was active and 
indefatigable. Squire Savage did not feel 
the leſs, though he did not ſpend many 
words about it. He was a bluſtering hec- 
tor. He had the reputation of fearing no- 
thing, and caring for nothing, that ſtood 
in his way, There were allo other lovers 
beſide theſe, whom the muſe knows not, nor 


| defires to not. 


In this manner gins and ſnares ſeemed, 
on every fide, to ſurround our happy and 
heedleſs lovers, They ſported on the brink. 
They ſighed, and ſmiled, and ſang, and 
talked again. At length the eve of the 
day, from which their future happineſs 
was to be dated, arrived. They had but 
one drawback, the continued averſeneſs of 
iord Thomas Villiers. Damon was how- 

ever 
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ever now obliged, together with Mr. Hart. 
ley, to attend the lawyers at Mr. Moreland's, 
in order to complete the previous forma 
lities. 


HAFEN V6 


Containins what will terrify the reader, 


AT ſuch a moment as this, a mind of de- 
licacy and ſenſibility is fond of ſolitude, 
Delia told Mrs. Bridget, that ſhe would take 


her uſual walk, and be home time enough 


to ſuperintend the oeconomy of ſupper, at 
which the company of Damon and fir Wil- 
lam Twyford was expected. 


They accordingly arrived before nine 
o'clock. Mrs. Bridget expected her miſtreſs 
every moment. Damon and his friend would 
| have gone out to meet her, but they were 
| not willing to leave Mr. Hartley alone. 


The clock however ſtruck ten, and no De- 


lia appeared, Every one now began to be 


U ſeriouſly 


\ F 
! 
y 
"41 8 


wwe ˙ c mo 


( 146 ) 


ſeriouſly uneaſy. Damon and fir William 
went in both her moſt favourite walks to 
find her, but in vain. Meſſengers were diſ- 
patched twenty different ways. The lover 
repaired to the manſion of Lord Martin, 
The baronet immediately ſet out for the 


houſe of Mr. Savage. 


Mr. Hartley, who, with the external of 


2 bear, and the heart of a miſer, was not 


deſtitute of the feelings of a parent, was 
He ſtrided up 


and down the room with incredible velocity. 


now exceedingly agitated. 


He bit his fingers with anxiety, and threw 
his wig into the fire. As I am a good 
«© man,” ſaid he, Mr. Prattle lives but al- 
« moſt next door, and I will go to. him.” 
Mr. Prattle was at home, and having heard 
his ſtory, condoled with him upon it with 
much apparent ſincerity. 


Damon met with the ſame ſucceſs. Lord 
Martin received him with perfect ſerenity. 
“ Bleſs us,” cried he, “ and is Miſs Delia 
ee gone? I never was more aſtoniſhed in 


* my life, I do not know what to do,” 
and 


( 147 ) 
and he took a pinch of ſnuff, * Mr. Vit: 
« jjers,” ſaid he, with the utmoſt gravity, 
« have all poſſible reſpect for you. Blaft 
« me! if I am not willing to forget all our 
« former rivalſhip. Tell me, fir, can I do 
% you any ſervice 5 Damon had every rea- 
ſon to be ſatisfied with his behaviour, and 
flew out of the houſe in a moment. 


Sir William Twyford did not however 
meet with the perſen he went in queſt of. 
Miſs Savage informed him, that her brother, 
not two hours ago, had received a letter, 
and immediately, without informing her of 
his deſign, which indeed he very ſeldom did, 
ordered his beſt hunter out of the ſtable. 
She added, that ſhe had imagined, that he 
had received a ſummons to a fox-chace early 
the next morning. 


Such was the account brought by fir Wil- 
lam to the anxious and diſtracted Damon. 
« Alas, cried he, „it is but too plain! 
| © She is by this time in the hands of that 
| © inſenſible boor. Oh, who can bear to 
„think of it! He is perhaps, at this mo- 
| U 2 5 * ment, 
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% ment, tormenting her with his nauſeons 
ec familiarities, and griping her ſoft and 
« tender limbs! Oh, why was I born! 
% Why was I ever cheated with the phan- 
« tom of happineſs ! Wretch, wretch that 
« I am!” 


With theſe words he burſt out of the 
houſe, and flew along with ſurpriſing rapi- 
dity, Sir William, having haſtily ordered 
every thing to be prepared for-a purſuit, im- 
mediately followed him. He found him, 
waſted, ſpent, and almoſt inſenſible, lying 
beſide a little brook that croſſed the road. 
The baronet raiſed him in his arms, and, 
with the gentleſt accents that friend{hip ever 
poured into a. mortal ear, recovered him 
to life and perception. 5 

cc Where am I?” ſaid the diſconſolate 
lover. Who are you? ah, my friend, 
« my beſt, my tried friend! I know you 
Cc now. How came I here? Has any thing 
c unfortunate happened? Where is my 
« Delia?” « Let us ſeek her, my Villiers, 
ſaid the baronet. Seek her! What is 

8 6 {he 
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te ſhe loſt ? Oh, yes, I recolleck it now; fhe 
« is gone, ſnatched from my arms. Let us 
& purſue her! Let us overtake her! Oh 
« that it may not be too late.“ 


He now leaned upon the ſhoulder of his 
friend, and returned with painful and irre- 
gular ſteps. His diforder was ſo great, that 
fir William thouglit it beſt to have him im- 

mediately conveyed to a chamber. He was 

ſo much exhauſted, that this was caſily ac- 
compliſned, without his being perfectly 
ſenſible what was done. The baronet, with 
three ſervants mounted on horſeback, im- 
mediately purſued the road towards Lon- 


don, —— Having thus related the confufion 
and grief that were occaſioned by her ſad- 
den diſappearance, we will now return to 
cur heroine. 


She had advanced, according to the inten= 
tion ſhe had hinted to her ſervant, towards 
the. grove, where the had ſo often wandered 
with her beloved. She was wrapped up 
and loſt in the contemplation of her ap- 
proaching felicity, “ And is every diik- 
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n 
culty ſurmounted, and ſhall at laſt ms 
fate be twined with Damon's ? Sure, it: 
is too much, it cannot be ! Fate does not 


deal ſo partially with mortals. 'To be- 
ſtow fo vaſt a happineſs on one, while 
thouſands pine in helpleſs miſery. But let 
me not be incredulous. Let me not be 
ungrateful. No, ſince heaven has thus 
accumulated its favours on me, my future 
days ſhall all be ſpent in raiſing the op- 
preſſed, and cheering the diſconiolate, 


1 will remember, that I alſo have taſted 
the cup of woe, that I have looked for- 


ward to diſappointment and deſpair. 


 Tanght by the hand that pitics me, I will 


learn to pity others.” 


She was thus muſing with herſelf, ſhe 


was thus full of picty and virtuous reſolu- 
tion, when, on a ſudden, a trampling of 
horſes behind her, rouſed her from her re- 


Veric. 


Two perſons advanced. But before 


ſhe had time to examine their features, or 
even to remove out of the path, by which 
they | 
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they ſeemed to be coming, the foremoſt of 
them leaping haſtily upon the ground, ſeized 
her by the waiſt, and, in ſpite of all her 
ſtruggling, placed her on the front of the 
ſaddle, . and inſtantly mounted with the 
utmoſt agility. Cries and tears were 
vain. They were in a ſolitary path, little 
beaten by the careful huſbandman, or the 
gay votaries of faſhion. She was now hur- 
ried along, and generally at full ſpeed, 


through a thouſand bye paths, that feemed_ 


cayable of puzzling the moſt athduoug 
purſuit. 


They had ſcarcely advanced two little 
miles, ere they arrived at a large and broad 
highway. Here they found a chariot rea- 
dy waiting for them, into which Delia 
was immediately thruſt. She now for the 
firſt time lifted up her eyes. The firſt ob- 
ject to which ſhe attended was the faces 
of her raviſhers, Of him who had been 
the moſt aCtive, ſhe had not the ſmalleſt 
recollection. The other who was in a li- 
yery, ſhe imagined ſhe had ſeen ſomewhere, 

though 
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though, in the preſent confufon of her 
mind, ſhe could not fix upon the place, 


She next looked round her with wildneſs 
and eagerneſs, as far as her eye could 
reach, to ſee if there were no protector, 


no deliverance near. But ſhe looked in 


vain. All was ſolitude and ſtilneſs, The 
murmurs, the activity of the day were 
paſt. And now, the filver moon in 
radiant majeſty ſhed a ſolemn ſerenity 
ever the whole ſcene. Serenity, alas! 
to the heart at eaſe, but nothing could 
bring ſerenity to the troubled breaſt of 
Delia. 


As her laſt reſource, ſhe appealed to thoſe 
who by brutal force had carried her 
away. Oh, if you have any hearts, 
& any thing human that dwells about you, 
& pity a poor, forlorn, and helpleſs maid! 
& Alas, in what have I injured you! 
What would you do to me?“ „ Oh, 
« pray, Miſs, do not be frightened,” ſaid 
the firit raviſher with an accent of fami- 
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et we mean nothing but your good. You 
& will make your fortune, You never 
„e had ſuch luck in your life, You will 
6 have reaſon to thank us the longeſt day 
© you can ever know.” | 
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CHAPTER VE 
A Denouement, 


AT this moment, Delia with infinite 
tranſport, heard the ſound of horſes at a 
diſtance. Every thing was quiet. Our he- 
roine liſtened with eager expectation, and 
thoſe who guarded her looked out to ſee, who 
it was that approached. Suſpenſe was not 
long on either ſide, The horſemen were 
up with them in a moment, © Oh, who. 


" cried Delia, in an agony 


ec ever you are, 


of diſtreſs, “ pity and relieve the moſt mi- 
4c ſerable woman!” —— She received no 
anſwer, but the horſes ſtopped, and lord 
Martin was in a moment at the door of the 
carriage. © Oh, my lord,” cried Delia, 
„is it you? Thanks, eternal thanks, for 

ce this 
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& this fortunate incident. If you had no: 
% come, heaven knows what would have 
« become of me! Thoſe brutes, thoſe 
« wretches — But conduct me, my lord, to 
« my father's houſe. Without doubt, they 
«© muſt by this time be in a terrible fright.” 
«© Do not be uneaſy,” cried his lordſhip, 
endeavouring to aſſume an harmonious, but 
miſſing his point, he ſpoke in the ſhrilleſt 
and moſt ſqueaking accent that can be ima- 
gined. “ Do not be uneaſy, my charmer, 
«© You are in the hands of a man, that loves 
you, as never woman was loved before. 
„ But I will be with you in a minute,” {aid 
he. And withdrawing behind the carriage, 
he beckoned to the perſon who had con- 
ducted the buſineſs of the rape. Why, 
“you incorrigible blockhead,” ſaid lord 
Martin, you have neglected half your in- 
e ſtructions. Why, her hands are at liber- 
« ty.” © ] beg your honour's pardon,” 
replied the pimp, “ I had indeed forgotten, 
© but it ſhall be remedied in a moment.” 
And ſaying this, he pulled a ſtrong ribband 
out of his pocket, and getting into the cha- 
X 2 riot, 
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riot, faſtened the ſoft and lily hands of our 
heroine behind her, She ſcreamed, and 
invoked the name of his lordſhip a thouſand 
times. Her hair became diſentangled from 
its ligaments, and flowed in waving ringlets 
about her ſnowy, panting boſom. Exhauſted 
with continual agitation, and particularly 
with the laſt ſtruggle, ſhe ſeemed ready to 
faint, but was quickly reſtored by the all- 
duity of theſe ſordid grooms. Om 


* 


Before ſhe had completely recovered her 


recollection, lord Martin had ſeated him 


ſelf in the carriage, and was drawing up 
ſome of the blinds. “ Drive on,” ſaid he 
to the coachman, who was by this time 
mounted into the box, « Drive, as if the 
& devil was behind you.” Ihe cavalcade 


_ accordingly went forward. There was a 


ſervant on each fide of the carriage, beſide 


the commander in chief, who occaſionally 


advanced in the front, and occaſionally 


brought up the rear. 


« And whither,” ſaid the affrighted Delia, 
“ whither are we going? This cannot be 
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« the way to Southampton. What do you 
« mean? But ah, it is too plain! Why 
« elſe this impotence of inſult 7” endea— 


vouring to diſengage her hands. And ſhe 


turned from him in a rage of indignation, 


« Ah,” cried his lordſhip, “ do not avert 


« thoſe brilliant eyes! Turn them towards 


« mc, and they will outſhine the luſtre of the 
« morn, and 1 ſhall perceive nothing of the 
«© ſun, even when he gains his meridian 
« height.” © And thou deſpicable wretch, 
« is this thy ſhallow plan? And what doſt 


« thou think to do with me? Mountains 


“ ſhall fooner bend their lofty ſummits to 
« the earth, than I will ever waſte a thought 
e on thee.” Do with thee, my faireſt!” 
cried the peer, © why, marry thee. Doſt 
« thou think that the paltry Damon ſhall 
e get the better of my eagle genius? No. 
Fortune now unfurls my ſtandard, and I 
« drive the frizhiced fates before me.” 
Boaſtful, empty coward! Thou dareſt 
not even brave a woman's rage. If my 
hands were at liberty, I would tear out 
thoſe inſolent eyes.” “ Go on, thou 
gentleſt of thy ſex, and charm me with 


& that 
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cet anzel voice! For though thou dealt 
* in threats, abuſe, and proud defiance, 


C t ;5 heaven to Hear thee.” 


Such was the courtſhip that paſſed be- 
tween our heroine and her triumphant ad- 
mirer. They had now proceeded twenty 
miles, and the midnight bell had tolled near 
half an hour. They had paſſed through 
one turnpike, and Delia bad endcavourcd 
by cries and prayers to obtain ſome aſſiſtance. 
But the perſon who opened to them was 
alone, and though ever ſo deſirous, could 
not have reſiſted ſuch a cavalcade, Beſide 
this, the pimp told him a plauſible ſtory of 
a wanton wife, and an injured huſband, with 
the particulars of which we do not think 
t neceſſary to trouble our readers. They 
had aifo ſeen one foot paſſenger, and twe 
horſemen, But they were eluded and 
amuſed by a repetition of the fame ſtra— 
tagem. 


Delia, having exhauſted her firſt rage and 


aitoniſhment, had now remained for ſome 


ume ſilent. She revolved in her mind all 
the 
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the particulars of her ſituation, She had 
at firſt conſidered her raviſher in no other 
hght than as hateful and deſpicable, but ſhe 
was now compelled to regard this venomous 
little animal, as the arbiter of her fate, and 
the maſter of her fortunes. She reflected 
with horror, how much ſhe was in his 
power, what ill uſage he might inflict, and 
to what extremities he might reduce her. 
She now fertouſly thought of exerting herſelf 
to melt him into pity, and to perſuade him, 
by every argument ſhe could invent, to ſpare 
and to releaſe her. Ah, where,” thought 
ſhe, „ is my Damon? Why does not he 
« appear to ſuccour me? Alas, what diſ- 
t trefſes, what agonies may he not even 
« now endure !” 


Full of theſe, and a thouſand other tor- 
menting reflections, ſhe burſt into a flood of 
tears. Lord Martin drew from his pocket 
a clean cambric handkerchief, and, carefully 


unfolding it, wiped away the drops as they 
fell, «©. Lovelieſt of creatures,” ſaid be, 
e by the murmuring of thy voice, the heav- 
ing of thy boſom, the diſtraction of thy 


« looks, 
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<« looks, and by theſe tears, 1 fiould ima. 
« gine thou wert uneaſy.” „ Ah,” cricd 
Delia unheedful of his words, “ what 
ſhall I fay to move him?” «© Oh, talk 

« for ever,” replied his lordſhip. he 
e winds ſhall forget to whiſtle, and the 


c 


"A 


« ſeas to roar. Noiſy mobs ſhall ceaſe their 
« huzzas, and the din of war be {lill; fo 
« there is muſic in thy voice,” „ Oh,” 
exclaimed our heroine, © Jet one touch of 
« compaſſion approach thy ſoul. Indeed, 


e my lord, I can never have you. Relzafje 


% me, and I will forgive what is paſt, and 
c Damon ſhall never notice it.“ “ Zound: 
« and fire!” cried the peer, “ doſt thou 
« think to prevail with me by the motives 
« of a coward? But why doſt thou talk ot 
“ Damon? Look on me. Behold thts pur- 


et ple coat and fine toyp'e, Think on my 


« eſtate, and think on my title.” 


But at this moment the oratory of his 
lordſhip ceaſed to be heard. At a ſmall dit- 
tance there appeared two perſons, the one 
on foot, and whoſe air, ſo far as it could 


be dee ned by the imperfect light, was 
1 genteel 
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genteel, and the other on horſeback, en- 
gaged in earneſt conference. As the car- 
riage drew towards them, Delia exclaimed, 
in a piercing, but pathetic voice, “ Help! 
« help! for God's ſake! Rape! Murder! 
„% Help!” The voice immediately caught 
the young gentleman on foot, who approach - 
ed the carriage. —— But before we proceed 
any farther we will inform our readers who 
theſe perſons were. 
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The gentleman on foot, was Mr. Godfrey, * 
He was on a viſit to a filter, who lived very 
near the ſpot upon which he now ſtood. 
She was married to a ſubſtantial yeoman, 
who rented an eſtate in this place, the pro- 
perty of lord Thomas Villiers. The beau- 
tiful ſcenes of nature were particularly con- 
genial to the elegant and contemplative 

mind of Mr. Godfrey. And be had now, 
as was frequently his cuſtom, ſtrolled out 
to enjoy the calm ſerenity, and the ſplendid 
beauty, of a midnight ſcene. The man 
on borſe-back was a thief taker, who, 
juſt before the carriage had driven up, 

| Y . had 


1 


had, without ceremony, accoſted Ir. 
Godfrey with his enquiries, and a deſcrip- 
tion of the perſon of whom he was in 
durſuit. 


CHAP 1K 


Wiich diſmiſſes the Reader. 


M R. Godirey, in a reſolute tone, called 
out to the coachman to ſtop, and not con- 
tented with a verbal mandate, he ruſhed 
before the horſes, and brandiſhing a club 
he held in his hand, bid the driver proceed 
at his peril. Drive on,” ſaid jord Mar- 
tin, thruſting his head out at the window — 
© Drive on, and be damned to you!” At 
this moment the pimp rode up. It is 
nothing, laid he, “ but a poor gentle- 
„ man, who has juſt forced his wife from 
the arms of a gallant.” Oh no!” cried 
Delia, „Jam not his wife. I am an in- 
© nocent woman, whom he has forced from 


© her father and her lover.” 
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The thief taker out of curioſity rode for- 


Ward. That,“ ſaid he, fixing his eye 


upon the pimp, * that is the very raſcal I - 


am in ſearch oi.” The pimp, who had 
only been borrowed by lord Martin of one 
of his more experienced acquaintance, no 


ſooner heard the ſound, than, accounting 


for it with infinite facility and readineſs of 
mind, he turned about his horſe, and at- 


tempted to fly. One of the footmen, natu- 


rally a coward, and terrified at theſe inct- 
dents, with the meaning ot which he was 


unacquainted, imitated his example. The 


other came forward to the aſſiſtance of his 
maſter, and was Jaid proſtrate upon the 
ground . by Mr. Godfrey with one blow. 


The thief taker had the ſtart of the pimp, 


and overtook him in a moment, 


Nr. Godfrey now opened the door of the 
carriage. But the little peer was Prepared 
for this incident, and having his ſword 
drawn, made a ſudden paſs at our generous 
knight-errant. 7 he latter, with infinite 
azility, leaped aſide, and lifting up his club, 
ſnivered the ſword into a thoutand pieces. 
« Death 
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4 Death and the devil! Pox confound you!” 
ſaid lord Martin, and endeavoured to draw 
a piſtol from his pocket. But the unſucceſs- 
{ul paſs he had made had thrown him ſome- 
what off his bias, and though he had employed 
more than one effort, he had not been able 
to recover himſelf. At this inſtant, Mr. 
Godfrey ſeized him by the collar, and with 
a ſudden whirl, threw him into the middle 
of the road. « Fire and” — his lordſhip had 
not time to finiſh his exclamation. The 
part of the road in which he fell was ex- 
ce ling dirty. The workmen had been em- 
ployed the preceding day, in ſcraping the 
mud together into a heap againſt the bank, 
and his Jordſhip, unable. to overcome the 
velocity with which he trundled along, rolled . 
into the midſt of it in an inſtant. He was 
entirely loſt in this ſoft receptacle. The 
colour of his purple coat, and his lily white 
tou e, could no longer be diſtinguiſhed. 


The coachman, perceiving the diſaſter 
of his lord, now leaped from the box. Mr. 
Godfrey had ſcarcely had time to reduce this 
new antagoniſt to a ſtate of inactivity, before 

the 
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the footman, upon whom he had firſt dit. 
played his proweſs, began to diſcover ſome 
ſigns of life. He might have been yet 


overpowered in ſpite of all his valour and 
preſence of mind, if the houſe of his bro- 
ther-in-law, had not fortunately been i". 
near, that the ſhrieks of Delia, and the al- 


tercation of her raviſhers reached it. 


The 


honeſt farmer was at the window in a mo— 


ment, and perceiving that his brother was 


engaged in the affray, he huddled on his 


clothes with all expedition, and now ap- 


peared in the highway. 


The victory was immediately decided. The 


footman perceiving this new reinforcement, 


did not dare to act upon the offenſive, and M.. 


Godfrey mounted into the chariot to afſi“ 


our heroine, He now firſt perceive: 


that 


From t a8. fe- 


her hands were manacled. 


ſtraint however, he ſuddenly diſengaged her, 


and taking her in his arms out of the carriage, 


he delivered her to his filter, who advanccd 


at this moment, 


The 
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The footman, aſſiſted by the humanity of 
the farmer, was now employed in railing his 
maſter, His lordſhip mage the moſt pitiable 


figure that can be imagined, His features, 
as well as his dreſs, wore an appearance 


perfectly uniform. © Whither would you 
% convey him?“ ſaid Mr. Godfrey, who 
was now returned. What ſhall we do 
„with him?” Oh, and pleaſe you, fir,” 
taid the footman, „his lordſhip has a houſe 
„ about half a mile off.“ Lord Martin 
now firſt diſcovered ſome marks of ſenſibi- 
ity, and Ho, his goary locts. His lord- 
© ſhip!” exclaimed the yeoman. Sure it 
© cannot be — yet it is — by my ſoul I can- 
« not tel} whether it be lord Martin or no.” 
The coachman now roſe from the ground, 
and began with a profound bow to his maſ- 
ter. And pleaſe your honour,” ſaid he, 
« we have made a ſad day's work of it. 
© Your worſhip makes but a pitiful figure. 
© Faugh! I think as how, if I dared ſay fo 
© much, begging your honour's pardon, 
* that your lordſhip ſtinks,” * Put him 
ee into the carriage,” cried Mr, Godfrey, 
« and drive him home.” Lord Martin, 


now 
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nov firſt recovered his tongue, and wiping 
away the mud from his eyes, “ And fo it 
«© was you, fir, I ſuppoſe,” cried he, © to 
& whom I am obliged for this cataſtrophe, 
«© But pox take me, if you ſhall not bear 
< of it. Ten thouſand curſes on my way- 
& ward fate! The devil take it! Death and 
«© damnation!” During this ſoliloquy, the 
ſervants were employed in placing their lord 
in the chariot. The coachman mounted 
the box, and by this time they were out of 
hearing, 


Mr. Godfrey and his brother now entered 
the houſe. Delia was ſeated in a chair, ker 
hair diſhevelled, her features diſordered, and 
her dreſs in the moſt bewitching ccufuſicn. 
But how much were both the dcliverer and 
the heroine ſurpriſed, when they mutually 
recogniſed each others features! Mr, God- 
frey made Delia a very polite compliment 


upon her eſcape, and congratulated himſelf, 


in the warmeſt language, for having been 
the fortunate inſtrument. 


They 
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They now retired to reſt, The next 
morning, Delia was much better recovered 
from her terror and fatigue, than could bave 
been expected, Mr. Godfrey however had 


not thought it adviſcable that ſhe ſhould be. 


removed that day, and had therefore ſet off 
carly in the morning for Southampton, that 
he might himſelf be the mellenger of theſe 
happy tidings. 


6 IT hope Miſs,“ faid Mrs. Wilſon, who 
attended our heroine, * that you will dreſs 
yourſelf as well as you can,” „ And why” 


cried' Delia, *“ do you deſire that? I can 


« {ee nobody, I can think of nothing, but 
my abſent and anxious Damon.” Let 
% us hope,” replied the other, “ that he is 
de very well. But, Miſs, we expect lord 
« Thomas Villiers by dinner time.” “ Lord 
„Thomas Villiers!” exclaimed Delia, in 
the extremeſt ſurpriſe, “ Yes,” cried Mrs. 


Wilſon. Ile is our landlord, and he al- 
CL 


ways comes over once about this time of 
« the year. © Alas, ſaid Delia, . can 


« ſee nobody. But I had rather meet any 
« 


perſon at this time, than lord Thomas 
2 „Villiers.“ 
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Villiers.“ “ Bleſs me, Mifs! why I am 
« ſure he is à very good ſort of a gentle- 
« man,” »] dare ſay he is,” cried Delia, 
© But indeed, and indeed, Mrs. Wilfon, 
« cannot fee him. Pray oblige me in this.” 
« Law, well I cannot think what objection 
% you can have! There muſt be ſomething 
very particular in it.” 


Such were the hints that Mrs. Wilſon 
threw out for the ſatisfying of her curioſity, 
but Delia was not diſpoſed to be more com- 
municative, Ihe good woman however, 
with the error of our heroine before her eyes, 
was determined not to commit à ſimilar 
fault. Lord Thomas was therefore ſcarcely 
arrived, before ſhe fet open the flood gates 
of her eloquence, in deſcribing the reſcue, 
and the unrivalled beauty of the lady under 
per roof. 


His lordſhip had long had a miſunder- 


ſtanding with lord Martin upon the ſubject 
of their contiguous eſtates. As his temper 


was not the moſt gentle, nor his memory 


upon theſe ſubjects the moſt treacherous, 
5 | | he 
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he expreſſed his triumph in loud ſhouts, 
and repeated horſe laughs, upon the recent 
defeat of his antagoniſt, Nothing however 
would content him but a ſight of the lady. 
% That,” ſaid Mrs. Wilfon, “ my gueſt is 
ce too nice to conſent to. You muſt know, 
* ſhe has a particular diflike to your lord- 
« ſhip.” © A diſlike to me!“ ſaid the old 
gentleman, whoſe curioſity was now more 
inflamed than ever, © Will you be con- 
ti tented,“ ſaid his kind hoſteſs, „ with a 
«© peep through the key hole!“ and without 
waiting for an anſwer, ſhe took him by the 
band, and led him up ſtairs. * By my foul !”” 
faid his lord{hip, „ ſhe is the fineſt woman 
in the world. Devil take me, if I can 
contain myſelf,” and he burſt into the 
100M, | | 


Lord Thomas advanced a few ſteps, and 
then ſtopping, claſped his bands: «4 Why 
* the is an angel of a woman! And did 
« Martin, that dirty ſcoundrel, think he 
could run away with you? Impudent, 
„ pot-bellied ſpider! Ah, if my ſon had 
* fallen iy love with ſuch u woman as you, 
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f could forgive him any thing. And 
« ſeizing her hand he preſſed it to his lips. 


« 


„ 


« Forgive me, charmer,” cried he, «1 
„ am an old fellow, I will do you no 
„ harm. | 


Delia, though pleaſed with the behaviour 
of her intended father-in-law, dared not yet 
diſcover herſelf to him. In the afternoon, 
Mr. Godfrey, and fir William Twyford, ar- 
rived. Damon, agitated as he was by the 
moſt dreadful images that a troubled fancy 
could ſuggeſt, appeared in the morning in a 
high fever. Inſtead of being able to haſten 
to the miſtreſs of his ſoul, be was confined 
to his bed, and attended by phyſicians, 


« Ha,“ cried lord Thomas, as ſoon as he 
ſaw the baronet, „and who ſent for you? 
« What do you want ? I think, fir, you are 
4e the gentleman to whom I am obliged for 
er telling my ſon, that duty to parents is a 
« baby prejudice, that obſtinacy is a he- 
&-roic virtue, and that fortune, fame, and 
<« friends, are all to be ſacrificed to the whi- 


; ; . | 72 d .. . y 
« ning paſſion, which, I think, you call love,” 
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My lord,” replied the baronet, J Have 
done nothing, of which I feel any reaſon 


to he aſhamed. But a ſubject. more 
preſſing calls for my immediate atten- 


tion.” Then turning to Delia, © Give 
me leave to congratulate you, madam, 


and heaven can tell now heartily I do it, 


upon the generous and happy interpoſition 


of Mr. Godfrey.“ And pray,“ interrupt- 


ed lord Thomas, “how came you acquaint- 


cc 


ed with that lady?“ © Oh, tell me,” 


cried Delia, with an impatience not to be 


reſtrained by modes and forms, © tell me, 


40 


(„ 


cried the baronet. “ He is ſafe, He is at 


£&c 
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how does my Damon ? Why is he not 


here? Alas, I fear” — “ Fear nothing,” 


you.” „ And is this the lady,“ cried 


moured ? But he ſhall not diſobey me. I 
will never permit it. Sir, if this be the 
lady, I will give her to uim with my own 


cal? Why does not he appear?“ “ No- 


thing, be aſſured,” ſaid the baronet, „ but 
reaſons of the laſt importance, could have 
66: Rept 


your farher's houſe, and impatient to ſee 


lord Thomas, “ of whom my ſon is ena- 


-hand. But where is the ungracious raſ- 
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& kept him back in ſo intereſting a mo- 
« ment,” © Alas, I fear,” cried Delia, 
© ſince you endeavour to conceal them from 
«© me, they are reaſons of the moſt afflicting 
« nature.” It is in vain,” replied fir 
William, „to endeavour at concealment, 
C Your ſon,” turning to lord Thomas Vil- 
« liers, © is confined to his bed. The 


Fe anxiety and fatigue that he ſuffered, in 


« conſequence of the extraordinary ſtep 


« of lord Martin, have thrown him into a 


« fever. But be not uneaſy, my Delia,” 

taking her hand, © there is no danger. One 
* ſigh, one look from you will reſtore him.“ 
Ten thouſand curſes,” exclaimed the fa- 


ther, “ upon the head of the contemptible, 


« miſbegotten raviſher! But let us make 
& haſte. I am glad however that my rogue 
66 ofa ſon is a little puniſhed for his! imper- 
cc tinence. Let us make haſte,” 


Saying this, be ordered the horſes to his 
chariot, and the whole company prepared 
to {et out for Southampton immediately, 
The only buſineſs which remained, was the 

diſpatch- 


ing 


de 


"on 


n 
diſpatching a meffage, which was done by 
one of fir William's fervants, from Mr. 
Godfrey to lord Martin, announcing his 


name, and informing his lordſhip, that he 
was to be met with any time in the enſuing 


week at Mr, Moreland's. 


Lord Martin was a good deal bruifed and 
enfeebled with the adventure of the preced- 
ing evening, He had been obliged to un- 
dergo a luſtration of near an hour, before 
he could be put to bed. He was juſt riſen, 
when the meſſage was delivered. Zounds !” 


_ cried the peer, © he is, is he? And ſo this 


fellow, whom nobody knows, has the 


impudence to fnub me! By my title, 


and all the blood of my anceſtors, he is 
not worthy of my ſword, I will have 


« him aſſaſſinated. I will hire ſome black- 


« guards to feize him, and bind him in my 


e preſence, and I will baſtinado him with my 
© own hand. Furies and curſes! I do not 


% know what to do. Oh, this confounded 
10 


% have brought upon myſelf another, ten 


© times more mortifying than the firſt. By 
„ Tate 


vanity | Not contented with one diſgrace, 
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Tartarus, and all the infernal gods, 1 
believe I had better let it reſt where it is! 
Wretch, wretch, that I am!” And he 


threw himſelf on the bed in an agony of 
deſpair, | 


Damon had flept little the preceding 


night, and his ſlumbers had been diſturbed 
with a thouſand horrible imaginations, The 
firſt perſon who appeared in his chamber 
the next morning he addreſſed with“ Where, 
« where is the? Where is my Delia? My 
c“ life, my ſoul, the miſtreſs of my fate? 


cc 
ce 
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Ah, why do you look ſo haggard, ſo un- 
conſoling? You have heard nothing of 
her? Give me my clothes. I will purſue 
her to the world's end. I will find her, 
though ſhe be hid deep as the centre.” 
Sir, be pacified,” ſaid the ſervant, ** ſhe 
is fate.” Safe,“ cried our lover, why 


then does ſhe not appear to comfort me ? 


But haſte, I will fly to her, I will claſp, 
I will lock her, in my arms. No, nothing, 
not all the powers on earth, ſhall ever 


part us more,” „Sir, ſhe is not in the 
houſe.” © Not in the houſe,” cried 
Damon 


\ 


| 
| 


| 
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Damon ſtarting, „ Ha! ſay. I will not be 
* cheated. On thy life do not trifle with 
„ my impatience,” 


At this moment Mr, Godfrey entered the 


room. © Who is there?“ cried Damon, ſtart- 


ing at every whiſper. It is your friend,” 
ſaid Godfrey. A friend that owes you 


c 
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much, and would willingly pay you ſome— 
thing back again,” © I do not underſtand 
you,” replied our hero, “I can talk of 
nothing but my Delia, Oh Delia! De- 
lia! I will teach thy name to all the 
echoes. I will tend it with every wind 
to heaven. Ever, ever, ſhall it dwell upon 


y- 


my lips.” Delia,“ replied the other, 
is in fafety. I have been ſo happy as to 
reſcue her.” Ha] ſayeſt thou? let me 
look upon thee well. I am ſomewhat 
difordered, but I think thy name is God- 
frey. Thou ſhouldſt not deceive me. Thou 
& I do not de- 


ceive thee, On my life I do not!“ ex- 


37 


art not old in falſhood. 


claimed Godfrey, with emotion.“ Com- 


10 


poſe thyſelf for a few hours, Or ever 
A a 6 thou 


(17S) 
thou ſhalt ſee the ſetting ſun, I will put 


<« thy Delia into thy arms again.“ 


Damon was ſomewhat compoſed by theſe 
affurances. No voice like that of Godirey 
had power to ſooth his mind to ſerenity, 
But though he ſought to reſtrain himfelf, he 
liſtened to every noiſe. e ſtarted at the 
ſound of every foot, and the rattle of a 
carriage in the ſtreet agitated his ſoul al- 
moſt to frenzy. 


« Why does not ſhe come? What can 
« delay her? I have counted every mo- 
„ment. I have waited whole ages. I 
«« fee, J ſce, that every thing conſpires to 
« cheat, and to diſtract me. Damon has 
© not one friend left to whiſper in his ear — 
« to whiſper what? That Delia 1s . no 
© more? That all her beautics are defaced, 
& by ſome ſacrilegious hand? That all her 
« heaven of charms have been rifled? Oh, 
„ no, 1 muſt not think of that. But 
c hark! I thought I heard a ſound, but 
« it is delirium all. Sure, ſure it comes 


& this way. I will liſten but this once.“ 
'The 


(179 J 

'The door of the chamber now flew 
open, But oh, what object caught the 
raptured eye of Damon ! He was juſt riſen, 
It is, it is my Delia!“ and they flew into, 
each others arms. But having embraced 
for a moment, Damon took hold of her 
hand, and held her from him. „Jet me 
& look at thee. And is it Delia? And a.t 
« thou ſafe, unhurt? T would not be mil- 
© taken.“ Yes, Iam ſhe, and ten times 
% more my Damon's than ever.“ It is 
« enough. I am contented. But hark! 
« who comes there? Sure it is not the 
e brutal raviſher? No,” cried he, in a voice: 
of ſurpriſe, © it is my father.“ 


Lord Thomas Villiers, who had been a 
witneſs of this ſcene, could reſtrain him- 
ſelf no longer, “ Come to my arms, thy 
e father's arms, cried he, “ and let me 
s 'dleſs thee.” Stay, ſtay, cried Damon. 
« Yes I know thee well. But I will ne- 
ver be ſeparated from her any more. I 
© will laugh at the authority of a parent. 
Tyranny and tortures ſhall not rend me 


Aa 2 „ from 
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se from Rer.“ The authority of a parent,” 
replied lord Thomas, “ ſhall never more be 
« employed to counteract thy wiſhes. I 
« myſelf will join your hands,” 


The conſtitution of Damon was ſo full 
of ſenſibility, that it was ſome days before 
he was completely recorered. In the mean 
time, the amours of fir William Twyford, 
and Mr, Hartley, continually ripened, and 
it was propoſed, that the three parties ſhould 
be united in the ſame day. | 


% And now,” ſaid Damon, I have but 
«© one care more, one additional exertion, 
„„ to ſet my mind at caſe. My Godfrey, I 
© owe thee more than kingdoms can repay. 
«© Tell me, inſtruct me, what can I do to 
& ſerve you? Damon muſt be the moſt 
«© contemptible of villains, if he could think 
his fclicity complete, when his Godfrey 
“was unkappy.” | 


“ Think not of me,” ſaid Godfrey, I 
am happy in the way that nature intended, 
* b. yond even the power of Damon to make 


© me- 
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me. Since I ſaw you, a favourable change 
has taken place in my circumſtances. In 
ſpite of various obſtacles, I have brought 
a tragedy upon the ſtage, and it has met 
with diſtinguiſhed ſucceſs. My former 


croſſes and mortiſications are all forgot- 
ten. Philoſophers may tell us, that re- 


putation, and the immortality of a name, 
are all but an airy ſhadow. Enough for 
me, that nature, from my earlieſt in- 
fancy, led me to place my ſirſt delight in 
theſe. I envy not kings their ſceptres. 


I envy not ſtateſmen their power. [I en- 


vy not Damon his love, and his Delia, 
Next to the purſuits of honour and truth, 
my ſoul is conſcious to but one wiſh, that 


of having my name enrolled, in however 


inferior a_rank, with a Homer, and a 


Horace, a Livy, and a Cicero.” 


The next day the propoſed weddings took 


place. It is natural perhaps, at the con- 
cluſion of ſuch a narrative as this, to repre= 


ſent them all as happy. Þut we are bound 


to 


adhere to nature and truth. Mr. Hartley 


and his politician for ſome time ſtruggled for 


4 | {upert- 
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ſuperiority, but, in the end, the eagle ge- 
nius of Sophia ſoared aloft. Sir William, 
though he married 2 woman, good natured, 
and deſtitute of vice, found ſomething more 
inſipid in marriage, than he had previouſly 


apprehended. For Damon and his Delia, 


they were amiable, and conſtant. Though 
their hearts were in the higheſt degree ſuſ- 


ceptible and affectionate, the firſt ebullition 
of paſhon could not laſt for ever. But it 
was ſucceeded by the feaſt of reaſon, and the 
flaw of ſoul, Their hours were ſped with 
the calmneſs of tranquility. When they 


ſaw each other no longer with tranſport, 


they ſaw each other with complacency, And 
ſo long as they live, they will doubtleſs af- 
tord the moſt ſtriking demonſtration, that 
marriage, when it unites two gentle ſouls, 
and meaned by nature fer each other, when 
it is bleſt of heaven, and accompanied with 


teaſon and diſcretion, is the ſweeteſt, and the 


faireſt of all the bands of ſociety. 
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